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ST. BASIL THE GREAT 


DESTROYER of Error, strong champion of Right, 
St. Basil, we hail thee and call on thy name; 
Through Pontus and Asia shone out thy bright 
light 
Cesarea's great Pontiff, earth knew thy «fame! 


CHORUS 
Hail glorious Apostle, St. Basil the Great, 
The student's pure model; companion of youth; 
We greet thee and pray that from heaven's high 
state 
We may share in thy holiness, virtue and truth! 


2. Thou wert zealous and powerful of work and of 


word, 

The Godhead of Christ thou didst teach and 
maintain, 

To His love by thy preaching the multitudes 
stirred, 

Proclaimed, “Christ is God, in our hearts let Him 
reign." | CHORUS. 


3. Thy patience was wondrous, thy purity bright 
As the snow on a mountain-peak lit by the sun, 
Thou wert eager for erosses and walked in God's 


sight 
And at death heard enraptured thy Savior's “well 
done." CHORUS. 


4. May thy perfect example, be ever our guide, 
Thy deep zeal for study, thy love for the Faith, 
May the Church's success be our care and our 
pride, 
And our souls be like thine free from sin until 
death! . CHORUS. 


God 


God 


PRAISE TO THE HOLIEST 


PRAISE to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise: 
In all His works most wonderful ; 
Most sure in all His ways! 


O loving wisdom of our God! 
When all was sin and shame, 

A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. Amen. 


O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 

Should strive afresh against their foe, 
Should strive and should prevail; 


And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and b'ood refine, 
God’s Presence and His Very Self 

And Essence all-divine. 


O generous love! that He Who smote 
In man for man the foe, 

The double agony in man 
For man should undergo; 


And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 

Should teach his brethren and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise: 

In all His works most wonderful; 
Most sure in all His ways! 
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8. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 
Be praise from all who dwell on earth, 
And from the heavenly host. Amen. 


MY GOD, HOW WONDERFUL THOU ART 


Y God, how wonderful Thou art! 
Thy Majesty how bright! 

How beautiful Thy mercy seat, 
In depths of burning light! 

How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night, 
Unceasingly ador'd. 


2. How beautiful, how beautiful, 

The sight of Thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity! 

O how I fear Thee, Living God! 
With deepest tead'rest fears, 

And worship Thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears. 


3. Yet I may love Thee, too, O Lord! 

Almighty as Thou art; 

For Thou hast stoop'd to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

No earthly father loves like Thee; 
No mother half so mild, 

Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 


God 


HOLY GOD, WE PRAISE THY NAME 


OLY GOD, we praise Thy Name! 
Lord of all, we bow before Thee! 
All on earth Thy sceptre claim, 
All in heaven above adore Thee: 
|| : Infinite Thy vast domain, 
Everlasting is Thy name. : || 


2. Hark, the loud celestial hymn, 
Angel choirs above are singing! 
Cherubim and Seraphim, 
In uneeasing chorus praising; 
|| : Fill the heavens with sweet accord; 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. : || 


3. Lo! the apostolie train 
- Join Thy sacred Name to hallow! 
Prophets swell the loud refrain, 
And with white-robed martyrs follow. 
|| : And from morn till set of sun 
Through the Chureh the song goes on. : || 


4. Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee, 
While in essence only one, 
Undivided God we claim Thee; 
|| : And adoring bend the knee, 
While we own the mystery. : || 


5. Thou art king of glory, Christ! 
Son of God, yet born of Mary, 
For us sinners sacrificed, 
And to death a tributary; 
|] : First to break the bars of death, 
Thou hast open'd heaven to Faith. : | 


4. 


God 


- 


O COME, LOUD ANTHEMS LET US SING 


O 


COME, loud anthems let us sing, 

Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voiees high should raise, 
When our salvation's Rock we praise. 


CHORUS 
Great is the Lord, what tongue ean frame 
An equal honor to His Name. 


Into His presence let us haste 

To thank Him for His favors past; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 


The depths of earth are in His hand, 
Her secret wealth at His command; 
The strength of hills that reach the skies, 
Subjeeted to His empire lies. 


O let us to His eourts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 
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"Blessed Trinity 


Blessed Trinity 


O THOU IMMORTAL LIGHT DIVINE 


O THOU Immortal Light Divine, 


ro 


Blest Trinity in Unity, l 
Almighty One, Almighty Trine, 
Give ear to Thy creation’s ery. 


Paternal Majesty enthroned, 

We Thee confess with Christ Thy Son. 
Thee, Holy Ghost, eternal Bond 

Of Love uniting Both in One. 


As from the Father Increate 
His Son and Word Eternal came, 
So too from Each the Paraclete 
Proceeds, in Deity the same. 


Three Persons, Whom among is none 
Of greater majesty or less, 

In substance, essence, nature, One, 
Equal in might and holiness: 


O Thou Most Holy, wise and just, 
O Lord of nature, God of grace, 
Grant that as now in Thee we trust 
So may we see Thee face to face. 


Thou solely didst the worlds create, 
Subsisting still by Thy decree, 

Thou art the Light, the Glory great 
And Prize of all who hope in Thee. 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
Triunal Lord of earth and heaven, 

From earth and from the Heavenly Host 
Be sempiternal glory given. 


Blessed Trinity 11 


IN THE LIGHT ALL LIGHT EXCELLING 


I" the Light all light excelling, 
Light that darkens mortality, 
Thou, Supreme, hast fixed Thy dwelling, 
Everlasting Trinity. 


2. Angels veil their radiant faces, 
Saints are trembling in Thy sight, 
We the while, in earth's dark places, 
Watch the slowly waning night. 


3. Watch till night is turned to morning, 
Morn of Thine eternal Day; 
‘Suns our earthly heaven adorning 
Fade like starlight from its ray. 


4. Grant that here Thy gifts receiving, 
We may there Thy glory see, 
Gazing then, no more believing, 
Trinity in Unity. 


HAVE MERCY ON US, GOD MOST HIGH 


HE mercy on us, God Most High! 
Who lift our hearts to Thee, 
Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Trinity! 
Most ancient of all mysteries, 
Before Thy throne we lie; 
|| : Have mercy now, most merciful, 
Most Holy Trinity! : || 


Blessed Trinity 


When heav'n and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 

Thou in Thy bliss and majesty, 
Didst live and love alone! 

Thou wert not born, there was no fount 
From which Thy being flowed ; 


: There is no end whieh Thou eanst reach, 


But Thou art simply God. : || 


Oh, listen, then most pitiful! 

To Thy poor creature's heart, 
It blesses Thee that Thou art God, 
That Thou art what Thou art! 
Most ancient of all mysteries, 
Still at Thy feet we lie; 


|| : Have mercy now, most merciful, 


Most Holy Trinity! : || 


Our Blessed Lord 13 


Our Blessed Lord 


O JESUS, LORD, MOST MIGHTY KING 


O JESUS, Lord, most mighty King 
And Conqueror divine, 
O Sweetness infinite, for Whom 
Our souls unceasing pine. 


When Thou art in my heart, the world 
With all its pomp decays, 

The truth shines bright and love lights up 
Its kindled blaze. 


3. O Jesus, sweetness of the heart, 
Thou living Spring of Light, 
So far exceeding all desire, 
All joys of sense or sight. 
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4. O dearest Jesus, let me feel 
The fullness of Thy love, 
And cleanse mine eyes to see Thy face 
In Thy bright courts above. 


5. O Jesus, brighter than the sun, 
O Balm with healing blest, 
Of all things sweet, of all things fair, 
Thou sweetest, fairest, best. 


JESUS IS GOD, THE SOLID EARTH 


ESUS is God; the solid earth, 
The ocean broad and bright, 

The eountless stars, like golden dust 
That strew the skies at night, 

The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 
The pleasant, wholesome air, 

The summer's sun, the winter's frost, 
His own ereations were. 


14 Our Blessed Lord 


2. Jesus is God; the glorious bands 

Of golden angels sing 

"Songs of adoring praise to Him, 
Their Maker and their King. 

He was true God in Bethlehem's crib, 
On Calvary’s Cross true God, 

He who in heaven eternal reigned, 
In time on earth abode. 


3. Jesus is God; alas, they say 

On earth the numbers grow 
Who His Divinity blaspheme 

To their unfailing woe: l 
And yet, what is the single end 

Of this life's mortal span, 
Except to glorify the God 

Who for our sakes was Man? 


4. Jesus is God; let sorrow come 

. And pain and every ill; 

All are worth while—for all are means 
His glory to fulfill; 

Worth while a thousand years of life 
To speak one little word, 

If by our Credo we might own 

The Godhead of our Lord. 


10 
WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES 


WHEN morning gilds the skies 
My heart awakening cries: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair. 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


11 


Our Blessed Lord 


2. O'er plain and hill and dell 
Peals forth the sweet church bell : 


May Jesus Christ be praised ; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

O hark to what it sings 

As joyousy it rings: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 


My tongue shall never tire 
Of chanting in the choir: 


May Jesus Christ be praised. . 


This song of sacred Joy 
It never seems to cloy: | 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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CHRIST, THE LORD, IS MY TRUE SHEPHERD 


CH 


RIST, the Lord is my true Shepherd, 
He doth rule me, He doth guide; 


. Nothing can I lack if near Him 


Constant I abide. 


2. Where the verdant pasture springeth, 
. Where the living waters flow, 
There His tender love hath set me 


On this earth below. 


3. For His Name's sake He hath led me 


In the paths of truth and right, 


And my drooping soul sustained 


By His holy might. 


4. Though I walk through death's dark valley, 
Yet no evil shall I fear; 


Powers of darkness have no terrors; 


Christ my Lord is near. 
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12 
JESUS, HIGHEST HEAVEN'S COMPLETENESS 
aec highest heaven's completeness, 


Our Blessed Lord 


Where the wicked sore afflict me 
He a table doth prepare, 

Furnished well with food celestial 
By His bounteous care. 


He with oil my head anointeth 
In the midst of all my foes, 

And my cup with sweetness filleth 
Till it overflows. 


So throughout life’s toilsome journey 
Shall His mercy follow me, 

Till at length in radiant glory 
I my Lord shall see. 


Bliss supreme, O bliss supernal, 
Then to see Him and adore, 
In His Heavenly House abiding 

Blest for evermore. 


Name of music to the ear, 
To the lips surpassing sweetness, 


Wine the fainting heart to cheer. 


2. Eating Thee the soul may hunger, 


Drinking still a thirst may be, 
But for earthly food no longer 
Nor for any stream but Thee. 


3. Jesus, all delight exceeding, . 
Only hope of heart distressed, 


Weeping eyes and spirits bleeding 


Find in Thee a place of rest. 


o 


Our Blessed Lord 


Stay, O Beauty uncreated, 
Ever ancient, ever new; 

Banish clouds of darkness hated, 
With Thy sweetness all below. 


Jesus, fairest Blossom, springing 
From the womb of Virgin pure, 
May our lips Thy praise be singing 
While eternal years endure. 

e 
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18 | Holy Name 


13 Holy Name 


JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT OF THEE 


ESUS, the very thought of Thee 
With rapture fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 

|| : O Savior of mankind! : || 


2. O hope of every contrite heart, 
O joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek. 
But what of those who find? Ah! this 
Nor tongue nor pen ean show; 
"The love of Jesus what it is 
|| : None but His loved ones know. : || 


3. Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our hope wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 
O King of love, thy blessed fire 
Does such sweet flames excite 
That first it raises the desire, 
|| : Then fills it with delight. : || 


14 TO THE NAME THAT BRINGS SALVATION 


T? the Name that brings salvation, 
Honor, worship, let us pay, 
Whieh for many a generation 
Hid in God's fore-knowledge lay, 
But with holy exultation, 
We may sing aloud today. 
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Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 
By this tongue ineffable 

Name of sweetness passing measure, 
To the ear delectable, 

"Tis our safeguard and our treasure, 
"Tis our help *gainst sin and hell. 


"Tis the Name for adoration, 
"Tis the Name of victory, 

"Tis the Name for meditation 
In this vale of misery, 

"Tis the Name for veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


"Tis the Name that who so preaches 
Finds it music to the ear; 

Who in prayer this Name beseeches 
Sweetest comfort findeth near; 

Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. 


"Tis the Name by right exalted 
Over every other name; 

That when we are sore assaulted 
Puts our enemies to shame; 

Strength to them who else had halted, 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 


Jesu, we Thy Name adoring 
Long to see Thee as Thou art; 
Of Thy clemency imploring 
So to write it in our heart, 
That hereaftcr upward soaring 
We with Angels may have part. 
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Sacred Heart 
Sacred Heart 


COR DULCE, COR AMABILE i 


C dulee, Cor ámábile, 
Amóre nostri sáucium, 
Amóre nostri lánguidum, 
Fae sis nihi placábile. I 


2. Cor Jesu nelle dúlcius, 
Cor sole puro púrius, 
Verbi Dei sacrárium, 
Opum Dei compéndium. 


3. Tu portus órbi naúfrago, 
Secúra par fidélibus, 
Reis asylum méntibus, 
Piis recéssus córdibus, 


O CHRIST BEHIND THY TEMPLE’S VEIL 


O CHRIST behind Thy Temple's veil, 
Enclosed in ark of gold, 
On stones engraven by the law 
Thy finger wrote of old. 


2. Incarnate Word in Temple new, 
Thy Life-Blood's throbbing Shrine 
On fleshy tables graven held 
Thy law of love divine. 


3. And when the Heart in death was still'd, 
Each temple's veil was riven, 
And lo, within Thy love's red shrine 
To us to look was given. 


17 
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There make us gaze, and see the love 
Which drew Thee, for our sake, 

O great High Priest, Thyself to God 
A sacrifice to make. 


Thou, Savior, cause that every soul 
Which Thou hast loved so well, 

May will within Thy opened heart 
In life and death to dwell. 


O grant it, Father, only Son, 
And Spirit God of grace, 

To whom all worship shall be done 
In every time and place. 


O COR AMORIS VICTIMA 


O COR, amoris victima, 
Coli perenne gaudium, 
Mortalium solatium, 
Mortalium spes ultima, 
Mortalium spes ultima. 


2. Cor dulce, Cor amabile, 
Amore nostri saucium, 
Amore nostri languidum, . 
Fae, sis mihi plaeabile, 
Fae, sis mihi placabile. 


3. Vindex reis iráscitur 
Deus, sed, ut te réspicit, 
Placátis iras ábjicit, 

Et fulmen obliviscitur. (bis) 


22 


18 
ALL YE WHO SEEK A COMFORT SURE 


Art ye who seek a comfort sure 


Sacred Heart 


`Y r . . 
4. Quos abluísti sanguine 
Venis apértis ómnibus, 
Nos íntimis recéssibus 

Semel recéptos cóntine. (bis) 


5. Jesu, Cor amantíssimun, 
Puris amícum méntibus, 
Puris amándum córdibus, 

In corde regnes ómnium. (bis) 


In trouble and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 
Or guilt the soul oppress. 


2. When Jesus gave Himself for you 


Upon the Cross to die, 
For you was piereed His Saered Heart, 
O to that Heart draw nigh, 


To sad and eontrite hearts what joy 
To hear those words so blest, 

“All ye that labor, come to Me 
And I will give you rest." 


What meeker than the Savior's Heart 
As on the Cross He lay? 

It did His murderers forgive 
And for their pardon pray. 


O Heart, Thou joy of Saints on high, 
Thou hope of sinners here, 
Attracted by those loving words, 
To Thee I hft my prayer. 


LEE E P 
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19 
I DWELL A CAPTIVE IN THIS HEART 


I DWELL a eaptive in this heart, 

Inflamed with love divine; 

"Tis here I live alone in peace, 
And constant joy is mine. 

It is the Heart of God's own Son, 
In His humanity. 

Who all enamored of my soul, 
Here burns with love of me. 


2. Here, like a dove within the Ark, 

Securely I repose; 

Since now the Lord is my defence, 
I fear no earthly foes. 

What though I suffer, still I love; 
I ever true will be; 

My love of God shall deeper grow, 
When erosses fall on me. 


3. From every bond of earth, O Lord, 

Thy grace hath set me free; 

My soul, delivered from the snare, 
Enjoys true liberty. 

Naught more ean I desire than this, 
To see Thy face in heav’n; 

And this I hope since He on earth 
His heart in pledge hath giv'n. 


MY DEAREST SAVIOR I WOULD FAIN 


MI dearest Savior, 1 would fain 
Within Thy Sacred Heart remain; 
O let me safe abide 
Forever in Thy Wounded Side. 


24 Sacred Heart 


2. In vain the demon lays his snares, 
In vain the bribe of worldly wares; 
He cannot tempt a pride 
Forgotten in Thy Wounded Side. 


3. And though the flesh wage war my soul 
In guilty pleasures to control, 
For me is opened wide 
The portal of Thy Wounded Side. 


4. When fading sight and fluttering breath 
Proclaim the near approaching death, 
O Savior, let me hide 
And die within Thy Wounded Side. 


21 
O SACRED HEART OF JESUS DEAR 


SACRED Heart! O Heart of Jesus dear! 
O Sacred Heart aflame with love divine; 
Take Thou my heart, draw me each day more near; 
Take Thou my heart and let it rest in Thine. 


2. Pierced by the lance on Calv’ry’s cruel Tree, 
A saving Flood of priceless graces poured, 
From His dear Heart, whose Blood was shed for 


me; 
The Sacred Heart, the loving Heart of God. 


3. O Sacred Heart, true source of heav’nly bliss, 
Of peace divine which Thou alone canst give; 
What sweeter lot could morta) ask than this 
To die for Thee, with Thee in heav’n to be? (bis) 


ty 
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O SACRED HEART! OUR HOME LIES 
DEEP IN THEE 


SACRED heart! 

Our home lies deep in Thee, 

On earth Thou art an exile’s rest, 
In heaven the Glory of the blest, 
O Sacred Heart! 


2. O Sacred Heart! 


Thou fount of contrite tears, 
Wherever those living waters flow 
New life to sinners they bestow, 

O Sacred Heart! 


3. O Sacred Heart! 


Bless our dear native land, 

Her noble sons courageous stand, 

With faith’s bright banner still in hand, 
O Sacred Heart! 


4. O Sacred Heart! 


5. 
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Our trust is all in Thee, 

For though earth's night be dark and drear, 
Thou breathest rest when Thou art near, 

O Sacred Heart! 


O Sacred Heart! 


Lead exiled children home, 

Where we may ever rest near Thee, 
In peace and joy eternally; 

O Sacred Heart! 


A 


COR JESU 


Cor Jesu sacratissimum, miserere nobis. 
Cor Jesu sacratissimum, miserere nobis. 
Cor Jesu sacratissimum, miserere nobis. 
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24 
O SACRED HEART! O LOVE DIVINE 
SACRED heart! O Love Divine! 
Do keep us near to Thee; 
And make our love so like to Thine, 
That we may holy be. 


CHORUS 


Heart of Jesus, hear! 

O Heart of Love Divine! 
Listen to our prayer; 

Make us always Thine. 


2. A Temple pure! O House of gold! 
Our heaven here below! 
What sweet delights, what wealth untold, 
From Thee do ever flow! 


3. O Wounded Heart, O Fount of Tears! 
O Throne of grief and pain! 
Whereon for the eternal years, 
Thy love for man does reign. 


4. Ungrateful hearts, forgetful hearts, 
The hearts of men have been, 
To wound Thy side with cruel darts, 
Which they have made by sin. 


TO JESUS’ HEART ALL BURNING 


T? Jesus! Heart all burning, 
With fervent love for men, 
My heart with fondest yearning 
Shall raise the joyful strain. 


Sacred Heart 


CHORUS 


While ages course along, 
Blest be with loudest song 

The Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
By every heart and tongue. 


2. O Heart for me on fire, 
With love no man can speak. 
My yet untold desire 
God gives me for Thy sake. 


3. Too true I have forsaken 
Thy flock by wilful sin; 

Yet now let me be taken 
Back to Thy fold again. 


4. As Thou art meek and lowly, 
And ever pure of heart, 
So may my heart be wholly 
Of Thine the counterpart. 


26 
HEART OF JESUS, WE ARE GRATEFUL 


HEART of Jesus, we are grateful 
For Thy answer to our prayer; 
We have sought Thee ever hopeful 
That Thy blessings we might share. 
Thou hast heard us interceding, 
With Thy love which is untold, 
And in answer to our pleading, 
All Thy treasures dost unfold. 
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Sacred Heart 


CHORUS 
Heart of Jesus, we will thank Thee, 
We will love Thee more and more; 
Heart of Jesus, we will praise Thee, 
And we'll thank Thee o'er and o'er. 


Heart of Jesus, Thou hast taught us 

How to seek and how to find, 
And that lesson now has brought us 

To Thy Heart so sweet and kind. 
What we ask, with faith believing, 

Thou hast pledged Thy word to give, 
And Thy word is not deceiving, 

By the truth by which we live.— Chorus. 


Heart of Jesus, whilst we waited 
For the favors now obtained, 
Not a moment had we doubted 
That by prayer they'd be gained. 
Thou hadst told us that our treasures 
Would be found in Thy dear Heart, 
And we know that without measure 
Thou dost all Thy gifts impart.— Chorus. 
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Precious Blood 
Precious Blood 


HAIL! JESUS HAIL! 


AIL, Jesus, hail! Who for my sake 

Sweet Blood from Mary’s Veins didst take, 
And shed it all for me, 

And shed it all for me; 

O blessed be my Savior’s Blood, 

My life, my light, my only good, 

My life, my light, my only good, 

To all eternity. 


To endless ages let us praise 

The Precious Blood, whose price could raise 
The world from wrath and sin, 

The world from wrath and sin; 

Whose streams our inward thirst appease, 
And heal the sinner's worst disease, 

And heal the sinner's worst disease, 

If he but bathe therein. 


O Blood that ean from God implore 

His graeious pardon, and restore 

The Heaven which sin had lost ; 

While Abel's blood for vengeance pleads, 
What Jesus shed still intercedes 

For those who wrong Him most. 


To be but sprinkled from the wells 
Of Jesus” Precious Blood, excels 
Earth's best and highest bliss; 

The ministers of wrath divine 

Hurt not the happy hearts that shine 
With those red drops of His. 
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Sacred Heart 


CHORUS 
Heart of Jesus, we will thank Thee, 
We will love Thee more and more; 
Heart of Jesus, we will praise Thee, 
And we'll thank Thee o'er and o'er. 


. Heart of Jesus, Thou hast taught us 


How to seek and how to find, 
And that lesson now has brought us 

To Thy Heart so sweet and kind. 
What we ask, with faith believing, 

Thou hast pledged Thy word to give, 
And Thy word is not deceiving, 

By the truth by whieh we live.— Chorus. 


Heart of Jesus, whilst we waited 
For the favors now obtained, 
Not a moment had we doubted 
That by prayer they'd be gained. 
Thou hadst told us that our treasures 
Would be found in Thy dear Heart, 
And we know that without measure 
Thou dost all Thy gifts impart.— Chorus. 
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H 


Precious Blood 
Precious Blood 


HAIL! JESUS HAIL! 


AIL, Jesus, hail! Who for my sake 
Sweet Blood from Mary’s Veins didst take, 
And shed it all for me, 

And shed it all for me; 

O blessed be my Savior’s Blood, 

My life, my light, my only good, 

My life, my light, my only good, 

To all eternity. 


To endless ages let us praise 

The Precious Blood, whose price could raise 
The world from wrath and sin, 

The world from wrath and sin; 

Whose streams our inward thirst appease, 
And heal the sinner’s worst disease, 

And heal the sinner’s worst disease, 

If he but bathe therein. 


O Blood that can from God implore 
His gracious pardon, and restore 

The Heaven which sin had lost; 

While Abel’s blood for vengeance pleads, 
What Jesus shed still intercedes 

For those who wrong Him most. 


To be but sprinkled from the wells 
Of Jesus’ Precious Blood, excels 
Eartb's best and highest bliss; 

The ministers of wrath divine 

Hurt not the happy hearts that shine 
With those red drops of His. 
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Precious Blood 


O there is joy amid the Saints, 

And hell’s despairing courage faints 
When this sweet song we raise; 
Now louder, yes and louder still, 
This earth with mighty chorus fill, 
The Precious Blood to praise. 


GLORY BE TO JESUS 


Go be to Jesus, 
Who in bitter pains, 
Poured for me the Life Blood 
From His Sacred Veins. 


to 


Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 

Infinitely kind. 


3. Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torment 
Doth the world redeem. 


4. There the fainting spirit 

Drinks of life her fill; 
There as in a fountain, 
Laves herself at will. 


5. Blood of Christ outflowing 
Soothes the Father’s ire, 
Opes the gate of Heaven, 
Quells eternal fire. 


6. Lift thee then your voiees, 
Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the Preeious Blood. 
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SOUL OF MY SAVIOR 
OUL of my Savior, sanctify my breast, 


Thy blessed Body be my saving Guest. 
Blood of my Jesus, bathe me in Thy tide, 
Wash me, ye waters; streaming from His side. 


2. O Cross! O Death of Jesus, soothe my fears; 


Jesus, O hear my sighs, regard my tears! 
O, hide me in Thy wounds, there may I stay, 


And ‘never, never more be turned away. 
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Save me, O save me from my deadly foe! . 
Call me at death from off my bed of woe! 
And take me to Thy arms to hymn Thy praise 
Among Thy saints in heaven thro’ endless days. 


ADORO TE 


ADORO te devóte, latens Déitas, 
Quae sub his figúris vere látitas: 
. Tibi se cor meum totum súbjicit, 
Quia, te contémplans, totum deficit. 


2. Visus, tactus, gustus in te fállitur, 
Sed auditu solo tuto créditur; 
Credo quidquid dixit Dei Filius, 
Nil hoe verbo veritátis vérius. 


3.. In cruce latébat sola Déitas, 
At hie latet simul et humánitas; 
Ambo tamen eredens atque eónfitens, 
Peto quod petívit latro póenitens. 
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Plagas, sicut Thomas, non intúeor, 


Deum tamen meum te confiteor: 


Fac me tibi semper magis crédere, 


O 


In te spem habére, te dilígere. 


memoriále mortis Dómini, 
Panis vivus, vitam praestans hómini, 


Praesta meae menti de te vívere 


Et te illi semper dulce sápere. 


Pie pelicáne, Jesu Dómine, 


Me immúndum munda tuo sánguine, 


Cujus una stilla salvum fácere 


Totum mundum quit ab omni scélere. 


Jesu, quem velátum nunc aspício, 


Oro, fiat illud quod tam sítio; ` 


Ut, te reveláta cernens facie, 


P 


Visu sim béatus tuae glóriae. 


PANIS ANGELICUS 


ANIS Angélicus fit panis hóminum, 
Dat panis cóelicus figüris términum ; 
O res mirábilis mandúcat 

Dóminum pauper, servus et hümilis. 


Te trina Déitas, únaque póseimus, 

Sie nos tu vísita, sieut te cólimus; 

Per tuas sémitas due nos quo téndimus, 
Ad lueem quám inhábitas. 


do 
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O ESCA VIATORUM 


O ESCA viatorum, 
O panis angelorum, 
O manna coelitum ! 
Esurientes ciba, 
Dulcedine non priva, 
Corda quaerentium. 
Corda quaerentium. 


2. O lympha fons amoris, 
Qui puro Salvatoris 
E corde profluis, 
Te sitientes pota; 
Haee sola nostra vota, 
His una suffieis, 
His una sufficis. 


3. O Jesu, tuum vultum, 
Quen colimus occultum 
Sub panis specie 
Fac ut, remoto velo, 
Aperta nos in coelo, 
Cernamus acie. 
Cernamus acie. 


VENI JESUS, AMOR MI 


VENI, Jesu, Amor mi, 

Veni, Veni, Veni, amor Jesu, 
Veni, Jesu, Amor mi, 
Veni, O Amor mi. 
Veni, Jesu, Amor mi, (3 times) 
Veni, Veni, O Amor mi, 
Veni, Amor mi, Veni, Amor mi. 
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36 
AVE VERUM 


VE Verum corpus natum 
De Maria Virgine, 
Vere passum, immolatum 
In cruce pro homine. 
Cujus latus perforatum, 
Fluxit aqua et sanguine 

. Esto nobis praegustatum, 
Mortis in examine. 
O Jesu duleis! O Jesu pie! 
O Jesu, fili Mariae! 


38 
SWEET SACRAMENT DIVINE 


QUEE. Saerament divine! 
Hid in Thine earthly home, 
Lo! ’round Thy lowly shrine, 

With suppliant hearts we come. 
Dear Lord, to Thee our voice we raise, 
In songs of love and heartfelt praise, 

Sweet Saerament divine! 

Sweet Saerament divine! 


2. Sweet Saerament of Peace! 
Dear Home of ev'ry heart, 
Where restless yearnings cease, 
And sorrows all depart. 
There in Thine ear, all trustfully, 
We tell our tale of misery, 
Sweet Saerament of Peace! 
Sweet Saerament of Peace! 


3. 


- 
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Sweet Sacrament of Rest! 
Ark from the ocean's roar, 
Within Thy shelter blest 
Soon may we reach the shore. 
Save us, for still the tempest raves; 
Save, lest we sink beneath the waves; 
Sweet Sacrament of Rest! 


Sweet Sacrament divine! 
Earth's Light and Jubilee, 
In Thy far depths doth shine 
Thy Godhead's Majesty. 
Sweet Light, so shine on us, we pray, 
That earthly joys may fade away, 
Sweet Sacrament divine! 


WHAT HAPPINESS CAN EQUAL MINE 


wr happiness can equal mine? 
I’ve found the object of my love; 
My Saviour dear, my King divine 
Is come to me from heav'n above. 


2. He makes my heart His own abode, 
His Flesh becomes my daily bread; 

He pours on me His healing Blood, 

And with His life my soul is fed. 


3. My Love is mine and I am His; 
In me He dwells, in Him I live; 
Where could I taste a purer bliss? 
What greater boon could Jesus give? 


4. O royal Banquet! heav’nly Feast! 
O flowing Fount of life and grace! 
Where God the giver, man the guest, 
Meet and unite in sweet embrace. 
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5. No more O Satan! thee I fear; 
O world! thy charms I nów despise; 
For Christ Himself is with me here; 
My joy, my life, my Paradise. 


6. Dear Jesus, now my heart is Thine 
Oh, may it never from Thee flee; 
My God, be Thou forever mine, 
And I Thine own eternally. 


IN THIS SACRAMENT SWEET JESUS 


LU this Sacrament sweet Jesus, 
Thou dost give Thy Flesh and Blood, 
With Thy soul and God-head also, 
As our own most precious food. 


2. Yes, dear Jesus, I believe it, 
And Thy presence 1 adore; 
And with all my heart 1 love Thee, 
May I love Thee more and more. 


3. Come, sweet Jesus, in Thy Mercy, 
Give Thy Flesh and Blood to me; 
Come to me, O dearest Jesus, 
Come, my soul's true life to be. 


4. Come, that 1 may live forever, 
Thou in me and l in Thee; 
Living thus I shall not perish, 
But shall live eternally. 


mm e O cl “ma 
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41 
WORD OF GOD TO EARTH DESCENDING 


WORD of God to earth descending 
With the Father present still, 
Near His earthly journey's ending, 
Hastes His mission to fulfil. 


2. Well the traitor's kiss foreknowing, ' 
Miracle of love divine, 
See His Hands Himself bestowing 
In the hallowed Bread and Wine. 


3. Holy Body, Blood all Precious, 
Given by Him to be our Food, 
With them both He doth refresh us, 
Formed like Him of flesh and blood. 


4. Mighty Victim, earth's salvation, 
Heavenly gates unfolding wide, 
Help Thy people in temptation, 
Feed them from Thy bleeding side. 


9. Unto Thee the Hidden Manna, 
Father, Spirit, unto Thee 
Let us raise the loud Hosanna, 
And adoring bend the knee. 


JESUS, GENTLEST SAVIOR 


ESUS, gentlest Savior, 
God of might and power, 

Thou Thyself art dwelling 
In us at this hour. 


2. Nature eannot hold Thee, 
* Heaven is all too strait 
For Thine endless glory 

And Thy royal state. 
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3. Out beyond the shining 
Of the furthest star, 
Thou art ever stretching 
Infinitely far. 


4. Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds cannot, 
And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 


5. Jesus, gentlest Savior, 
Thou art in us now; 
Fill us full of goodness, 
Till our hearts overflow. 


6. Multiply our graces, 
Chiefly love and fear, 
And, dear Lord, the chiefest, 
Grace to persevere. 


43 
JESUS, MY LORD, MY GOD, MY ALL 
Junta, my Lord, my God, my all! 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought 1 


CHORUS 


Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore, 
||: O make us love Thee more and more. : || 


2. Had I but Mary's sinless heart 
To love Thee with, my dearest King, 
O with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing! 
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Thy Body, Soul, and God-head, all, 
O mystery of love divine !— 
I cannot compass all I have, 
For all Thou hast and art are mine! 


Sound, sound His praises higher still, 
And come, ye Angels, to our aid, 
"Tis God! "tis God! the very God, 
Whose pow'r both men and angels made! 


O GODHEAD HID 


GODHEAD hid, devoutly I adore Thee, 

Who truly art within the forms before me; 
To Thee my heart I bow with bended knee,— 
As failing quite in contemplating Thee. 


Sight, touch and taste in Thee are each deceived, 
The ear alone most safely is believed; 

I believe all the Son of God hath spoken, 

Than Truth's own word there is no truer token. 


O Shepherd of the faithful, O Jesu, gracious be; 
Inerease the faith of all who put their faith in 
Thee: 


God only on the Cross lay hid from view; 
But here lies hid at once the Manhood too: 
And I, in both professing my belief, 

Make the same prayer as the repentant thief. 


Thy wounds, as Thomas saw, I do not see; 
Yet Thee eonfess my Lord and God to be: 
Make me believe Thee ever more and more; 
In Thee my hope, in Thee my love to store. 
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5. O thou Memorial of our Lord's own dying! 
O Bread that Living art and vivifying! 
Make ever Thou my soul on Thee to live; 
Ever a taste of Heavenly sweetness give. 


6. O loving Pelican! O Jesu, Lord! 
Unclean I am, but cleanse me in Thy blood ; 
Of which a single drop, for sinners spilt, 
Is ransom for a world's entire guilt. 


7. Jesu! whom for the present veil'd I see, 
What I so thirst for, oh, vouchsafe to me: 
That I may see Thy countenance unfolding, 
And may be blest Thy glory in beholding. 


O Shepherd of the Faithful, O Jesu, gracious be; 
Inerease the faith of all who put their faith in 
Thee. 


46 
HAIL THOU LIVING VICTIM BLEST 


H^ Thou living Victim blest, 
Truth and Life supernal. 
Olden types in Thee confessed . 
Find their end eternal. 
Infinite through Thee the praise 
To the Father given, 
While Thy love the church arrays 
As an earthly heaven. 


2. Hail! Thou ancient Mercy seat, 
Source of graee and favor, 
Precious Ointment-box replete 
With celestial savor. 
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Thou the God-Man truly art 
In divine completeness: 

Fed on Thee, the loving heart 
Knows Thy raptured sweetness. 


3. Hail! Thou Manna from the skies, 

Yet more truly given 

To thé pilgrim soul that sighs 
For her promised heaven. 

Mystic Medicine Thou art 
For the wounded spirit: 

Healed by Thee may every heart 
Endless life inherit. 


47 O FOOD THAT WEARY PILGRIMS LOVE 


O FOOD that weary pilgrims love, 
O Bread of Angel Hosts above, 
O Manna of the Saints, 
The hungry soul would feed on Thee, 
May ne'er the heart unsolaced be 
Which for Thy sweetness faints. — 
Which for Thy sweetness faints. — 


2. O Fount of Love, O cleansing Tide, 
Which from the Savior's pierced side 
And Sacred Heart dost flow, 
Thy quick'ning Stream be ours to share, 
Whose bounty filleth ev'ry prayer 
And need of man below. 
And need of man below. 


3. Lord Jesus, Whom by power divine, 
Now hid beneath the outward sign, 
We worship and adore, 
Grant, when the veil away is rolled, 
With open face may we behold 
Thyself for evermore. 
Thyself for evermore. 
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8 | 
SING MY TONGUE THE SAVIOUR'S GLORY 


SING my tongue, the Saviour's glory, 
Of His Flesh the myst'ry sing; 
Of the Blood all price exeeeding, 
Shed by our immortal King, 
Destined, for the world's redemption, 
From a noble womb to spring. 


2. Of a pure and spotless Virgin 
Born for us on earth below, 
He, as man, with man conversing, ' 
Stayed the seeds of truth to sow, 
Then He closed in solemn order 
Wondrously His life of woe. 


3. On the night of that Last Supper, 
Seated with His ehosen band, 
He the Paschal Vietim eating, 
First fulfils the Law's command; 
Then, as Food to His Apostles, 
Gives Himself with His own hand. 


4. Word made Flesh, the bread of nature 
By His word to Flesh He turns; 
Wine into His Blood He changes:— 
What though sense no change discerns? 
Only be the heart in earnest, 
Faith her lesson quickly learns. 


5. Down in adoration falling, 
Lo! the Sacred Host we hail; 
Lo! o'er ancient forms departing, 
Newer rites of grace prevail; 
Faith, for all defects supplying, 
Where the feeble senses fail. 
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6. To the Everlasting Father, 

And the Son who reigns on high, 
With the Holy Ghost proceeding 
Forth from Each eternally, 

Be salvation, honour, blessing, 
Might, and endless majesty. 


49 | 
O LORD, I AM NOT WORTHY 


O LORD, I am not worthy 
That Thou shouldst come to me, 
But speak the words of comfort, 
My spirit healed shall be. 


2. And humbly TH receive Thee 
The Bridegroom of my soul, 
No more by sin to grieve Thee, 
Or fly Thy sweet control. 


3. O Sacrament most holy. 
O Sacrament divine, 
All praise and all thanksgiving 
Be every moment thine. 


90 
O BREAD OF HEAVEN 


BREAD of Heav’n! beneath this veil 
Thou dost my very God conceal; 
My Jesus, dearest treasure, Hail! 
I love Thee, and adoring kneel. 
Each loving soul by Thee is fed, 
With Thine ownself in form of bread. 
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O Food of Life! Thou Who dost give 
The pledge of immortality ; 

I live; no, "tis not I that live, 

. God gives me life, God lives in me; 

He feeds my soul, He guides my ways, 

And with joy ev'ry grief repays. 


My dearest God! Who dost so bind 
My heart with countless chains to Thee! 


- O Sweetest Love! my soul shall find 


In Thy dear bonds true liberty; 
Thyself Thou hast bestowed on me, 
Thine, Thine for ever will 1 be. 


Beloved Lord, in Heav'n above, 
There Jesus Thou awaitest me, 
To gaze on Thee with changeless love, 
Yes, thus I hope thus shall it be; 
For how can He deny me heav'n, 
Who here on earth Himself hath given. 


JESUS, THOU ART COMING 


I Thou art coming, 
Holy as Thou art, 
Thou, the God Who made me, 
To my sinful heart. 
Jesus! I believe it, 
On Thy only word; 
Kneeling, I adore Thee 
As my King and Lord. 


2. Who am I, my Jesus, 
That Thou com'st to me? 
I have sinned against Thee, : 
Often, grievously; 
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I am very sorry 

I have caused Thee pain, 
I will never, never 

Wound Thy Heart again. 


3. . Put Thy kind arms 'round me, 

Feeble as I am; 

Thou art my Good Shepherd, 
I thy little lamb; 

Since Thou comest, Jesus, 
Now to be my Guest, 

I can trust Thee always, 
Lord, for all the rest. 


4, Dearest Lord, 1 love Thee, 
With my whole, whole heart, 
Not for what Thou givest, 
But for what Thou art. 
Come, oh! come, sweet Saviour, 
Come to me and stay, . 
For I want Thee Jesus, — 
More than I can say. 


03 
OH, WHAT COULD MY JESUS DO MORE 


OP: what could my Jesus do more, 
Or what greater blessings impart; 

O silence my soul and adore, 
And press Him still near to my heart. 

"Tis here from my labors Ill rest, 
Sinee He makes my poor heart His abode, 

To Him all my care DII address, 
And speak to the Heart of my God. 
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In life and in death Thou art mine, 
My Savior, Im sealed with Thy Blood, 
Till eternity on me doth shine, 
I'll live on the flesh of my God. 
In Jesus triumphant I'll live, 
In Jesus triumphant I'll die, 
The terrors of death calmly brave, 
In His bosom breathe out my last sigh. 


HAIL! THOU LIVING BREAD 


H^! Thou living Bread from heaven, 
Saerament of awful might, 
I adore Thee, I adore Thee; 
Every moment day and night. 


2. Holiest Jesus! Heart of Jesus! 
O'er me shed Thy gifts divine, 
Holiest Jesus! my Redeemer! 
All my heart and soul are Thine. 


Holy Family 


HAPPY WE WHO THUS UNITED 


Harry we, who, thus united, 
Join in cheerful melody, 
Praising Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
In the “Holy Family.” 


CHORUS 


Jesus, Mary, Joseph, help us, 
That we ever true may be 
To the promises that bind us 

To the “Holy Family.” 


. 
- 


Holy Family 


Jesus, whose almighty bidding 
All ereated things fulfill, 

Lives on earth in meek subjection 
To His earthly parents” will. 


Sweetest Infant! make us patient 
And obedient, for Thy sake; 
Teach us to be chaste and gentle, 

All our stormy passions break. 


Mary! thou alone were chosen 
To be Mother of thy Lord; 

Thou didst guide the early footsteps 
Of the great Inearnate Word. 


Dearest Mother! make us humble, 
For thy Son will take His rest 

In the poor and lowly dwelling 
Of an humble sinner's breast. 


Joseph! Thou were ealled the Father 
Of thy Maker and thy Lord; 

Thine it was to save thy Savior 
From the eruel Herod's sword. 


Suffer us to eall thee Father, 
Show to us a father's love; 
Lead us safe from every danger 

Til we meet in heaven above. 
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Blessed Virgin Mary 
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HOLY QUEEN! WE BEND BEFORE THEE 


Ho Queen! we bend before thee, 
Queen of purity divine! 
Make us love thee, we implore thee, 
Make us truly to be thine. 


CHORUS 
Teach, O teach us, Holy Mother! 
How to conquer ev'ry sin; 
How to love and help each other; 
How the prize of life to win. 


2. Thou to whom a Child was given 
Greater than the sons of men, 
Coming down from highest heaven 
To create the world again. 


3. O, by that Almighty Maker, 
Whom thyself a Virgin bore! 
O, by that supreme Creator, 
Link'd with thee for evermore. 


4. By the hope thy name inspires! 
By our doom reversed through thee, 
Help us, Queen of Angel choirs! 
To a blest eternity ! 


97 
HAIL, HEAVENLY OUEEN 


Hail heavenly Queen! Hail, foamy ocean star! 
be our guide, diffuse thy beams afar; 
Hail, Mother of God! above all virgins blest, 
Hail, happy gate of heav'n's eternal rest. 


Blessed Virgin Mary 49 


CHORUS 


Hail, foamy ocean star! Hail, heav'nly Queen! 
: 0 be our guide to endless joys unseen. : | 


2. “Hail, full of grace,” with Gabriel we repeat; 
Thee, Queen of heav'n from him we learn to greet; 
Then give us peace which heav’n alone can give, 
And dead thro’ Eve, thro’ Mary let us live. 


3. O break our chains, our captive souls release; 
O give us light, and let our darkness cease; 
Let ev'ry ill that preys upon our hearts, 

Fly at thy voice which every good imparts. 


4. Our lives unstain’d, in purity preserve; 
Nor e'er permit our ways from truth to swerve, 
That when our time has rolled its rapid round, 
We may, with Christ, in heav'nly bliss be erown'd. 


98 
O PUREST OF CREATURES 
PUREST of creatures! Sweet Mother! sweet 
Maid! 
The one spotless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 
Dark night hath come down on us, Mother and 


we 
Look out for thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 


2. Deep night hath eome down on this rough-spoken 
world 

And the banners of darkness are boldly unfurled ; 

And the tempest-tost Church—all her eyes are on 


thee, 
They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 
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He gazed on thy soul; it was spotless and fair; 

For the empire of sin—it had never been there; 

None had e'er owned thee, dear Mother, but He, 

And Hs blessed thy clear shining, sweet Star of 
the Sea! 


Earth gave Him one lodging; 'twas deep in thy 
breast, 

And God found a home where the sinner finds 
rest; 

His home and His hiding-place, both were in 
thee; 

He was won by thy shining, sweet Star of the 
Sea! 


Oh, blissful and calm was the wonderful rest 

That thou gavest thy God in thy virginal breast ; 

For the heaven He left He found heaven in thee, 

And He shone in thy shining, sweet Star of the 
Sea! 
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DAILY, DAILY SING TO MARY 


DALY: daily sing to Mary, 
Sing, my soul, her praises due; 
All her feasts, her actions worship 
With the heart’s devotion true. 
Lost in wond’ring contemplation, 
Be her Majesty confess'd. 
Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 
Happy Mother, Virgin blest. 


2. She is mighty to deliver; 
Call her, trust her lovingly; 
When the tempest rages round thee, 
She will ealm the troubled sea. 
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Gifts of heaven she has given, 
Noble Lady, to our race; 

She, the Queen, who decks her subjects 
With the light of God's own grace. 


3. Sing, my tongue, the Virgin's trophies, 
Who for us her Maker bore, 
For the curse of old inflicted, 
Peace and blessing to restore. 
Sing in songs of peace unending, 
Sing the world's majestic Queen; 
Weary not nor faint in telling 
All the gifts she gives to men. 


4. All our joys do flow from Mary; 
All then join her praise to sing; 
Trembling sing the Virgin Mother, 
Mother of our Lord and King. 
While we sing her awful glory, 
Far above our fancy’s reach, 
Let our hearts be quick to offer 
Love alone the heart ean teach. 


61 
"TIS THE MONTH OF OUR MOTHER 


T5 the month of our Mother, 
The blessed and beautiful days, 
When our lips and our spirits 
Are glowing with love and with praise. 


CHORUS 
All hail! to dear Mary, 
The guardian of our way, 
To the fairest of Queens, 
Be the fairest of seasons, sweet May. 
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Oh! what peace to her children, 
"Mid sorrows and trials to know 

That the love of their Mother 
Hath ever a solace for woe. 


And what joy to the erring, 
The sinful and sorrowful soul; 
That a trust in her guidance 
Will lead to a glorious goal. 


Let us sing then, rejoicing, 

That God hath so honor'd our race, 
As to elothe with our nature, 

Sweet Mary, the Mother of grace. 


IMMACULATE MARY 
[MMACULATE Mary! 


Our hearts are on fire; 
That title so wondrous 
Fills all our desire! 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! 
Ave, Ave, Maria! 


2. We pray for our Mother, 
The church upon earth, 
And bless, sweetest Lady, 
The land of our birth. 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! 
Ave, Ave, Maria! 


3. We pray for God's glory, 
May His Kingdom come; 
We pray for His Vicar, 
Our father and Rome. 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! 
Ave, Ave, Maria! 
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4. O Mary! O Mother! 
Reign o'er us once more: 
" Be all lands thy dowry, 
As in days of yore. 
Ave, Ave, Ave, Maria! 
Ave, Ave, Maria! 


63 
HAIL, VIRGIN, DEAREST MARY 


CHORUS 


HL Virgin, dearest Mary! 
Our lovely Queen of May, 
O spotless blessed Lady, 
Our lovely Queen of May. 


1. Thy children humbly bending, 
Surround thy shrine so dear, 
With heart and voice ascending; 
Sweet Mary, hear our prayer. 


2. Behold earth's blossoms springing 
In beauteous form and hue; 
All nature gladly bringing 
Her sweetest charms to you. 


3. We'll gather fresh, bright flowers, 
To bind our fair Queen's brow; 

From gay and verdant bowers 

We haste to erown thee now. 


4. And now, our blessed Mother, 

Smile on our festal day; 
Accept our wreath of flowers, 
And be our Queen of May. 
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. 64 E. 
I'LL SING A HYMN TO MARY 


pz sing a hymn to Mary, 

The Mother of my God, 

The Virgin of all virgins, 
Of David's royal blood; 

¡O teach me, holy Mary, 
A loving song to frame, 

When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
To love and bless thy name. 


. 2. O Lily of the Valley, 
O mystic Rose, what tree 
Or flower e'en the fairest, 
Is half so fair as thee? 
O let me, tho’ so lowly, 
Recite my Mother's fame; 
When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 


3. When troubles dark affliet me, 
In sorrow and in eare, 
Thy light doth ever guide me, 
O beauteous morning star. 
So I'll be ever ready 
Thy goodly help to claim, 
When wieked men blaspheme thee, 
To love and bless thy name. 


4. Butin the erown of Mary 
There lies a wondrous gem, 
As Queen of all the angels, 
Whieh Mary shares with them. 
“No sin hath e'er defiled thee," 
So doth our faith proclaim; 
When wicked men blaspheme thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name. 
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65 
GLORIOUS MOTHER! FROM HIGH HEAVEN 


LORIOUS Mother! from high heaven 
Down upon thy children gaze, | 

Gathered in thy own loved season, 
Thee to bless and thee to praise. 


CHORUS 
See, sweet Mary, on thy altars 
Bloom the fairest buds of May ; 
||: O may we, earth's sons and daughters, 
Grow, by grace, as pure as they! : || 


2. Earth is darksome, we are weary, 
Satan setteth snares for all! 
Pray for us, O tender Mary! 
Pray to Jesus lest we fall. 


3. Many call upon thee, Mother! 
Some in manhood, strong in youth; 
Some in age, in tender childhood, 
All in living faith and truth. 


4. Bless! O bless us, now and ever, 
Thou who once the dark earth trod, 
And when dying waft our spirits 
To the bosom of our God. 


66 
SING, SING, YE ANGEL BANDS 


SING: sing, ye Angel Bands, 
All beautiful and bright; 
For higher still and higher, 
Through fields of starry light, 
Mary, your queen, ascends, ascends, 
Like the sweet moon at night. 
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Oh happy angels look, 
How beautiful she is! 
See! Jesus bears her up, 
. Her hand is locked in His; 
Oh, who can tell the height, the height 
Of that fair Mother's bliss? 


And shall I lose thee then, 
Lose my sweet right to thee? 
Ah, no the angel’s Queen 
Man's Mother still will be, 
And thou upon thy throne 
Will keep thy love for me. 


On through the countless stars 
Proceeds the bright array, 
And Love Divine comes forth 
To light her on her way, 
Through the short gloom of night 
Into celestial day. 


Hark, hark, through highest heaven, 
What sounds of mystie mirth, 
Mary by God proclaimed 
Queen of Immaeulate Birth, 
And diademed with stars 
The lowliest of the earth. 


See, see the Eternal Hands 

Put on her radiant erown, 
And the sweet majesty 

Of Mercy sitteth down, 
For ever and for ever, 

On her predestined throne. ^ 
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67 
MOTHER OF MERCY, DAY BY DAY 


MOTHER of mercy, day by day, | 
My love of thee grows more and more, 
Thy gifts are strewn upon my way, | 
|| : Like sands upon the great seashore.: || 


2. Thy love for me, I know its worth, 
Oh, it is all in all to me; | 
For what did Jesus love on earth 
|| : One half so tenderly as thee? : || 


3. Get me the grace to love thee more, 
Jesus will give it if thou will plead; 
And Mother, when life's eares are o'er 
|| : Oh, I shall love thee then indeed. : Ti 


4. Jesus, when His three hours were run, 
Bequeathed thee from the Cross to me, 
And oh! how can I love thy son, 
|| : Sweet Mother, if I love not thee?: || 


68 
HAIL MARY, PEARL OF GRACE 


Hat Mary, Pearl of Grace, 
Pure flower of Adam's race, 
And vessel rare of God's election ; 
Unstained as virgin snow, 
Serene as sunset glow, 
We sinners crave thy sure protection. 


2. Thou Queen of high estate, 
Conceived Immaculate 
To form Incarnate Love's pure dwelling ; 
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The Spirit found His rest 
Within thy sinless breast, 
And henee flow joys beyond all telling. 


3. A 


fairer, purer Eve, 


Didst thou her fall retrieve, 

For man's debt giving God in payment; 
Thy spotless feet are pressed 

Upon the serpent's crest, 

God's stars thy crown, His sun thy raiment. 


4. Through His dear Blood Who died, 
By sinners crucified, 
Art thou preserved, and we forgiven. 
Help us to conquer sin, 
That we may enter in, 
' Through thee, the Golden Gate, to heaven. 
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RAISE YOUR VOICES, VALES AND 


R 


bo 


MOUNTAINS 


AISE your voices, vales and mountains, 
Flow’ry meadows, streams and fountains, 
Praise, O praise the loveliest maiden 
Ever the Creator made. 


CHORUS 


Laudate, Laudate, Laudate, Mariam, 
Laudate, Laudate, Laudate, Mariam. 


Murmuring brooks your tribute bringing, 
Little birds with joyful singing, 

Come with mirthful praises laden 

To your Queen be homage paid. 
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3. Say, sweet Virgin, we implore thee, 
Say what beauty God sheds o'er thee, 
Praise and thanks to Him be given, 
Who in love created thee. 


11 
THE DAY IS O'ER 
THE day is o'er, the moon serenely beaming 
In silver light hath field and forest drest— 


A thousand twinkling stars are gently beaming— 
The world is hushed, and all is laid to rest. 


CHORUS | 
: Hail, full of grace! Ave Maria. : || 


2. Save one who, wakeful in her lonely dwelling, 
Of Juda born, a stem of Jesse's rod — 
A virgin pure, all others far excelling— 
Uplifts her heart in tranquil prayer to God. 


3. The while she prays, behold the silence broken; 
She starts—a look of fear o'erspreads her face; 

She hears—till then to mortal ears unspoken — 
These words of love: Hail Mary, full of grace! 


4. Fear not, the Lord is with thee, thou art ehosen 
The virgin mother of thy God to be; 
And many a heart in sin and guilt now frozen, 
Shall melt beneath the Sunbeam born of thee. 


e 


O spouse of God, O queen of earth and heaven! 
O holy mother of the Incarnate World! 

In marked accents was thy answer given: 
Behold the willing handmaid of the Lord. 
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T9 
JOY! JOY! THE MOTHER COMES 


OY! joy! the Mother comes, 
And in her arms she brings 
The Light of all the world, 
* The Christ, the King of kings; 
|| : And in her heart the while 
All silently she sings. : || 


2. Saint Joseph follows near, 
In rapture lost and love, 
While angels round about, 
In glowing circles move; 
||: And o'er the Mother broods 
The Everlasting Dove. : || 


3. There in the temple court, 
Old Simeon's heart beats high, 
And Anna feeds her soul 
With food of prophecy; 
||: But, see! the shadows pass, 
The world's true Light draws nigh. : || 


4. O infant God! O Christ! 
O Light most beautiful ! 
Thou comest, Joy of joys! 
All darkness to annul; 
||: And brighest lights of earth, 
Beside Thy Light, are dull. : || 


16 
HAIL THOU STAR OF OCEAN 
AIL thou Star of ocean! 
Portal of the sky! 


Ever Virgin Mother 
Of the Lord most High! 
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Oh! by Gabriel's Ave, 
Uttered long ago, © 

Eva’s name reversing, 
"Stablish peace below. 


2. Break the captive's fetters; 

Light on blindness pour; 

All our ills expelling, 
Ev'ry bliss implore. 

Show thyself a mother; 
Offer Him our sighs, 

Who for us inearnate 
Did not thee despise. j 


3. Virgin of all Virgins ! 

To thy shelter take us; 
Gentlest of the gentle! 

Chaste and gentle make us. 
Still as on we journey, 

Help our weak endeavour; 
Till with thee and Jesus 

We rejoice for ever. 


4, Through the highest Heaven, 
To the Almighty Three, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, 
One same glory be. 


7 | 
THIS IS THE IMAGE OF OUR QUEEN 


TRS is the image of our queen 
Who reigns in bliss above, 
Of her who is the hope of men, 
Whom men and angels love. 


M 
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CHORUS 
Most holy Mary, at thy feet, 
I bend a suppliant knee. 
In this thine own sweet month of May 
Pray thou to God for me. 


The saered homage that we pay 
To Mary's image here; 

To Mary's self and then to God, 
Ascends the starry sphere. 


CHORUS 
Most holy Mary, at thy feet, 
I bend a suppliant knee. 
In my temptations each and all 
Pray thou to God for me. 


Sweet are the flowers we have eulled, 
This image to adorn; 

But sweeter far is Mary's self, 
That rose without a thorn. 


CHORUS 
Most holy Mary, at thy feet, 
I bend a suppliant knee. 
When on the bed of death I lie, 
Pray thou to God for me. 


O Lady, by the stars that make 
A glory round thy head, 

And by thy pure uplifted hands 
That for thy children plead. 


CHORUS 
When at the judgment seat I stand, 
And my dread Savior see, 
When the hell is raging for my soul, 
Pray thou to God for me. 
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SUB TUUM PRAESIDIUM 


SUB tuum praesidium, 
Confugimus, confugimus, 
Sancta Dei Genitrix, 
Sancta Dei Genitrix, 
nostras depreationes 
ne despicias, ne despicias, 
- in necessitatibus nostris, 
Sed a perieulis eunetis 
libera nos semper, 
Virgo gloriosa et 
benedicta. 


79 
MOTHER DEAR, O PRAY FOR ME 


MOTHER dear, O pray for me! 
Whilst far from heav'n and thee, 
I wander in a fragile bark, 
O'er life's tempestuous sea. 
O Virgin Mother, from thy throne, 
So bright in bliss above, 
Protect thy ehild and cheer my path 
With thy sweet smile of love. 


CHORUS 
Mother dear, remember me, 
And never cease thy care, 
Till in heaven eternally 
Thy love and bliss 1 share. 


2. Mother dear, O pray for me! 
Should pleasure's siren lay 
E'er tempt thy ehild to wander far 
From virtue's patb away. 
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When thorns beset life's devious way, 
And darkling waters flow, 

Then, Mary, aid thy weeping child, 
Thyself a mother show. 


Mother dear, O pray for me! 
When all looks bright and fair, 
That I may all my danger see, 
For surely then 'tis near. . 
A mother's prayer how much we need, 
If prosperous be the ray 
That paints with gold the flow'ry mead, 
Which blossoms in our way. 


DAUGHTER OF A MIGHTY FATHER 
D UGHTER of a mighty Father, 


. 


Maiden patron of the May, 
Angel forms around thee gather, 
Macula non est in te.— (Four times) 


Mother of the Son and Savior, 
Of the Truth, the Life, the Way, 
Guide our footsteps, calm our passions. 
Macula non est in te.— (Four times) 


Spouse of the Eternal Spirit, 
Blossom which will ne’er decay, 
Let us but thy love inherit. 
Macula non est in te.— (Four times) 


Daughter, Mother, Spouse of heaven, 
Listen to our earnest lay, 

Sweetest gift to man e’er given. 
Macula non est in te.— (Four times) 
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WHAT MORTAL TONGUE 


wet mortal tongue can sing thy praise, 
Dear Mother of the Lord? 

To angels only it belongs 
Thy glory to record. 

Who born of man can penetrate 
Thy soul’s majestic shrine? 

Who can thy mighty gifts unfold, 
Or rightly them divine. | 


2. O Virgin, what sweet force was that 

Which from the Father's breast 

Drew forth His co-eternal Son, 
To be thy bosom’s guest? 

"T was not thy guileless faith alone 
That lifted thee so high; 

"Twas not thy pure seraphie love 
Or peerless chastity. 


3. But oh! it was thy lowliness, 

Well pleasing to the Lord, 

That made thee worthy to become 
The Mother of the Word. 

Praise to the Father with the Son, 
And Holy Ghost thro’ Whom 

The Word eternal was conceived 
Within the Virgin’s womb. - 


— — 
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MOTHER MARY, AT THINE ALTAR 
MoTHER Mary, at thine altar 
We thy loving children kneel; 
With a faith that cannot falter 
To thy goodness we appeal. 
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We are seeking for a Mother 
O'er the earth so vast and wide; 
And from off the Cross our Brother 
Points to Mary by His side. 


Thou wilt love us, thou wilt guide us 
With a mother's fondest care; 
And our Father, God above us, 
Bids us fly for refuge there. 
Life's temptations are before us, 
We must mingle in the strife; 
If thy fondness watch not o'er us, 
All unsafe will be our life. 


So we take thee for our Mother, 
And we claim the right to be, 
By the gift of our dear Brother, 
Loving children unto thee; 

And our humble consecration 
Thou wilt surely not despise, 
From thy high and lofty station 
Close to Jesus in the skies. 


Mother Mary, to thy keeping 
We ourselves to thee confide, 
Toiling, resting, waking, sleeping, 
To be ever by thy side. 
Cares that vex us, Joys that please us, 
Life and death we trust to thee; 
Thou wilt make them all for Jesus, 
And for all eternity. 
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MARIA, MATER GRATIAE 


ARIA, mater gratia, 
Dulcis parens cleméntia, 

Tu nos ab hoste prótege, 
Et mortis hora süscipe. 


2. Jesu, tibi sit glória, 
Qui natus es de Vírgine, 
Cum Patre et almo Spíritu, 
In semitérna szeula. 


86 
WHEN EVENING SHADES ARE FALLING 


WHEN evening shades are falling 
O’er ocean’s sunny sleep, 

To pilgrims’ hearts recalling 
Their home beyond the deep; 

Where rest o’er all descending, 
The shores with gladness smile, 

And lutes their echoes blending, 
Are heard from isle to isle. 


CHORUS 
Then Mary, Mother Mary, 
Thou bright Star of the sea, 
We'll pray to thee, our Mother, 
We'll pray, we'll pray to thee. 


2. The noonday tempest over, 

Now ocean toils no more, 

And wings of haleyons hover, 
Where all was strife before. 

Oh! thus may life, in closing 
Its short tempestuous day, 

Beneath heav’n’s smile reposing, 
Shine all its storms away. 
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88 
AS THE DEWY SHADES OF EVEN 


A" the dewy shades of even 
Gather o'er the balmy air, 
Listen, gentle Queen of heaven, 
Listen to my vesper prayer. 


CHORUS 


Holy Mother, near me hover, 

Free my thoughts from aught defiled. 
With thy wings of mercy cover, 

Safe from harm thy helpless child. 


2. Thine own sinless heart was broken 
Sorrow's sword had pierced its core; 
Holy mother, by that token, 
Now thy pity I implore. 


CHORUS 
Queen of heaven, guard and guide me, 
Save my soul from dark despair, 
In thy tender bosom hide me, 
Take me, Mother, to thy care. 


3. Mother of my Infant Saviour, 
Spouse of God, my plaint, O hear. 
Purest Virgin, gracious matron, 
O relieve me by thy prayer. 


CHORUS 
From thy happy seat in Sion, 
Light me thro’ this dark abode, 
Smile! oh! gently smile upon me, 
Tell my sorrows to my God. 
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- IT IS THE NAME OF MARY 


5 is the name of Mary 

Which we today proclaim; 

Come all ye Mary's children 
To sing that lovely name. 

Come sing that name, dear children, 
It is your mother's own: 

Unite your hearts and praises, 
And waft them to her throne. 


A name of pow'r and sweetness, 
Her name to us so dear, 

A name of awe and grandeur, 
But grandeur free from fear. 
Sweet name all strong yet tender, 
That name we love so well, 
The joy of earth and heaven, 

The fear and dread of hell. 


. O name by which we triumph 
O'er hell’s embattled foes, 
The victor’s mead of glory 
And solace in his woes. 
Earth has no name so gentle, 
Nor heaven one so sweet, 
A balm to wounded feelings, 
Bright light to wayward feet. 


The first word ever spoken 
By Jesus when a child, 

Was thy dear name, O mother! 
He spoke it and He smiled. 
O may thy name, dear mother, 
On life’s last fearful day, 
Be my last fervent prayer, 

Be all my hope and stay. 
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“HAIL, QUEEN OF THE HEAVENS 


HA Queen of the heavens! 
Hail, Mistress of the earth! 
Hail, Virgin most pure, 
Of immaculate birth! 
||: Clear star of the morning, 
In beauty enshrined, 
O Lady make speed to the help of mankind. : || 


2. Hail, Mother most pure! 
Hail, Virgin renown’d, 
Hail, Queen with the stars 
As a diadem crown’d. 
||: Above all the angels 
In glory untold. 
Standing next to the King in a vesture of gold. : || 


3. O Mother of mercy! 
O Star of the wave! 
O Hope of the guilty! 
O Light of the grave! 
||: Thro’ thee may we come, 
To the haven of rest, 
And see Heaven's King in the court of the 
blest. : || 


4. These praises and prayers 
I lay at thy feet! 
O Virgin of virgins! 
O Mary most sweet! 
||: Be thou my true guide 
Thro' this pilgrimage here, 
And stand by my side when death draweth 
near. : || 
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O QUEEN OF THE HOLY ROSARY 


O QUEEN of the Holy Rosary! 
Oh! bless us as we pray, 

And offer thee our roses 
In garlands day by day, 

While from our Father’s garden, 
With loving hearts and bold, 

We gather to thine honor 
Buds white and red and gold. 


2. O Queen of the Holy Rosary! 
Each mystery blends with thine 
The sacred life of Jesus 
In every step divine; 
Thy soul was His fair garden, 
Thy virgin breast His throne, 
Thy thoughts His faithful mirror, 
Reflecting Him alone. 


3. Sweet Lady of the Rosary, 

White roses let us bring, 

And lay them round thy footstool 
Before our Infant King. 

For nestling in thy bosom 
God’s Son was fain to be, 

The Child of thy obedience 
And spotless purity. 


4. Dear Lady of the Rosary, 

Red roses cast we down, 

But let thy fingers weave them 
Into a worthy crown, 

For how can we poor sinners 
Do aught but weep with thee, 

When in thy train we follow, 
Our God to calvary. 
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93 
MARY, DEAREST MOTHER 


ARY, dearest Mother, 
From thy heavenly height 

Look on us thy children, 
Lost in earth's dark night. 


CHORUS 
Oh! we pray thee, loved Mary, 
Mary, fondly we entreat, 
Guide us to our sweet Saviour, 
And leave us at His feet ; 
Mary, shield us from danger, 
Keep our souls from sin, 
Help thy exiled children, 
Heav'n at last to win. 


2. Oh! we love thee, Mary, 
Trusting all to thee; 
What is past or present, 
What is yet to be. 


3. Mother of our Saviour, 
Hear our pleading prayer, 
Take us "neath thy mantle, 
Hide, oh, hide us there. 


94 
O HEART OF MARY, PURE AND FAIR 


OF of Mary, pure and fair, 
There is no stain in thee; 


In Adam's fall thou hast no share, 
From sin’s control thou’rt free. 
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CHORUS 
O heart of Mary, pure and fair, 
No beauty can with thine compare; 
From ev'ry stain of sin thou'rt free, 
Oh make us pure in heart like thee. 


As some fair lily midst the thorns, 
Thou *mongst Eve's daughters art, 
Celestial purity adorns 
Thy erystal depths, chaste heart. 


Sweet heart, within thy depth so chaste 
We'll dwell and ne'er depart, 

Till thou our souls hast safely placed 
In Jesus” Sacred Heart. 


And when from thy loved heart we'll go, 
To that of thy dear Son, 

O shall we leave thee then? Ah, no— 
His Heart and thine are one. 


STAR OF JACOB 


TAR of Jacob, ever beaming 
With a radiance all divine, 

"Mid the stars of highest heaven 
Glows no purer ray than thine. 


2. All in robes of snowy whiteness 
Unto thee the Angels sing, 
Unto thee the virgins chorus, 
Mother of th” Eternal King. 


3. Joyful in thy path they scatter 
Roses white and lilies fair, 
Yet with thy surpassing beauty. 
Rose nor lily may compare. ' 


T8 
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WHITHER THUS IN HOLY RAPTURE 


(Feast of Visitation) 


WHITHER thus in holy rapture, 


Royal Maiden art thou bent? 
Why so fleetly art thou speeding 
Up the mountain’s rough ascent? 


FilPd with the eternal Godhead! 
Glowing with the Spirit's flame! 

Love it is that bears thee onward, 
And supports thy tender frame. 


Blessed Mothers! joyful meeting! 
Thou in her, the hand of God, 

She in thee, with lips inspired, 
Owns the Mother of her Lord. 


Lo! thine aged cousin claims thee, 
Claims thy sympathy and eare; 

God her shame from her hath taken; 
He hath heard her fervent prayer. 


As the sun his face concealing, 

In a cloud withdraws from sight, 
So in Mary then lay hidden 

He Who is the world's true light. 


Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 
Be to Thee, O Virgin's Son! 
With the Father and the Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. 
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THE LORD WHOM EARTH, AND AIR, 
AND SEA 


T5 Lord Whom earth, and air, and sea, 
With one adoring voice resound, 
Who rules them all in majesty, 
In Mary's heart a cloister found. 


2. Lo! in a humble virgin's womb, 
O'er shadowed by Almighty Power, 
He Whom the stars, and sun, and moon, 
Each serve in their appointed hour. 


3. O, Mother blest to whom was given 
Within thy compass to contain 
The Architect of earth and heaven, 
Whose hands the universe sustain. 


4, To thee was sent an angel down; 
In thee the Spirit was enshrined ; 
From thee came forth that Mighty One, 
The long desired of all mankind. 


5. O Jesus! born of virgin bright, 
Immortal glory be to Thee; 
Praise to the Father infinite, 
And Holy Ghost eternally. 


101 
HOLY MARY, MOTHER MILD 
HOLY Mary, Mother Mild, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 
Hear, O hear thy feeble child, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 
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CHORUS 
O, exult ye Cherubim! | 
' And rejoice ye Seraphim! 
Praise her! Praise her! 
O praise our spotless Mother. 


2. Tossed on life's tempestuous sea, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 
Cast thy tender eyes on me, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 


3. Brightest in the courts above, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 

Joy of angels, Queen of love, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 


4. Maiden Mother! hear my prayer, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 
Prove to us thy loving eare, 
O, sweet, sweet Mother! 


HAIL, QUEEN OF THE HEAVENS, THE 


OCEAN STAR 


HD Queen of heav’n, the ocean Star, 


Guide of the wanderer here below ! 
Thrown on life's surge we claim thy care, 

Save us from peril and from woe. 
Mother of Christ, Star of the sea, | 

Pray for the wanderer, pray for me! 


O gentle, chaste and spotless Maid, 

We sinners make our prayers thro' thee; 
Remind thy Son that He has paid 

The price of our iniquity, 
Virgin most pure, Star of the sea, 

Pray for the sinner, O pray for me! 
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3. Sojourners in this vale of tears, 
To thee, biest Advocate, we cry, 
Pity our sorrows, calm our fears, 
And soothe with hope our misery. 
Refuge in grief, Star of the sea, 
Pray for the mourner, O pray for me. 


4, And while to Him Who reigns above, 
In God-head One, in persons Three, 

The source of life, of grace, of love, 

Homage we pay on bended knee— 
Do thou bright Queen, Star of the sea, 
Pray for thy children, pray for me! 


105 
BRING FLOWERS OF THE RAREST 


BRING flowers of the rarest, bring flowers of the 


fairest, - 
From garden and woodland, and hillside and 
vale; 
Our full hearts are swelling, our glad voices tell- 
ing 


The praise of the loveliest Rose of the dale. 


CHORUS 
||: Oh Mary! we crown thee with blossoms to-day, 
Queen of the Ange:s, Queen of the May. : || 


2. Our voices ascending, in harmony blending, 
Oh! thus may our hearts turn, dear Mother, to 
thee: 
Oh! thus shall we prove thee how truly we love 
thee 
How dark without Mary, life’s journey would 
be. 
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Oh Virgin most tender, our homage we render, 
Thy love and protection, sweet Mother, to win; 
In danger defend us, in sorrow befriend us, 
And shield our fond hearts from contagion of 
sin. 


Of mothers the dearest, oh, wilt thou be nearest, 
When life with temptation is darkly replete? 

Forsake us, oh, never! our hearts, be they ever 
As pure as the lilies we lay at thy feet. 


UPLIFT THE VOICE AND SING 


UPLIFT the voice and sing 
The daughter and the spouse, 
The Mother of the King 
To Whom creation bows. 


CHORUS 


Praise to Mary, endless praise 
Raise your joyful voices, raise; 
Praise to God Who reigns above, 

Who has made her for His love. 


2. When Mary lingered yet 
An exile from her Son, 
Like the fairest lily set 
"Mid thorns of earth alone. 


:9. To be with God on high; 
Her heart was all on fire! 
She sought and asked to die 
With hu:ible, sweet desire. 
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4, Then did that beauteous Dove 
Spring joyfully on high; 
Her son receives with love, 
And bears her to the sky. 


5. And now, bright Queen of love, 
While seated on thy throne 
High in the realms above, | 
Near thy glorious Son. 


6. Hear, from that blessed abode 
A sinner eries to thee; 
Teach me to love that God 
Who bears such love for me. 


107 
QUEEN AND MOTHER, MANY HEARTS 


UEEN and Mother, many hearts 

Cast themselves before Thy throne, 
But we call ourselves by right 

Very specially Thine own. 
O then to be each one here, 

The Gate of Heav'n, O Mother dear. 


2. We had learned thy love before, 
We have learned it better here; 
And thy school hath been the gate 
To thy heart, O Mother dear, 
Then be thou to every one 
The Gate of Heaven, when school is done. 


3. We have pledged ourselves to fight 
In the battles of thy Son; 
We would pass by thee to Him, 
When the dusty fight is won. 
Be to all enlisted here, 
The Gate of heaven, O Mother dear. 
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4. Other hearts this home have loved; 
Other feet its floor have trod; 
One and all, oh, let them in, 
To the city of Our God. 
Be to all who enter here, 
The Gate of Heaven, O Mother dear. 


5. And we too must pass away, 
Others then shall take our place, 
Kneel around thine image fair, 
Look into thine upturned face. 
Be to all who enter here 
The Gate of Heaven, O Mother dear. 


6. When the midnight cry is heard, 
Do not let us be too late, 
Do not let Thy children call 
*Open, open, Lord, Thy gate." 
But because we love thee here, 
Let us in, O Mother dear. 
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WILT THOU LOOK UPON ME, MOTHER 


wie thou look upon me, Mother, 

Thou who reignest in the skies, 

Wilt thou deign to cast upon me 
One sweet glance from those mild eyes. 


CHORUS 
Oh my Mother Mary, still remember 
What the sainted Bernard said, 
None have ever, ever found thee wanting 
|| : Who have called upon thy aid. : || 
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Wilt thou, mother, hover ever 
On my pathway still to guide, 
Wilt thou whisper kind directions 

To the angel by my side? 


Wilt thou pray for me to Jesus, 
That His will I e'er may know, 
Wilt thou tell me then His pleasure 

That 1 e'er may to it bow? 


Oh then, Mother, I petition, 
And I know thy aid will come, 
Angels praise thee for it, Mother, 
In thy everlasting home. 


ROSE OF THE CROSS 


ROSE of the Cross, thou mystie flower: 


— 
— 


I lift my heart to thee; 
In every melaneholy hour, 
O Mary! remember me. : || 


A wanderer here, thro' many a wild, 
Where few their way can see— 


: Bloom with thy fragrance on thy child, 


O Mary! remember me. : || 


Let me but stand where thou hast stood, 
Beside the erimson tree; 


: And by the water and the Blood, 


O Mary! remember me. : || 


There let me wash my sinful soul, 
And be from sin set free, 


: Drawn by thy love, by grace made whole; 


O Mary! remember me. : || 
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GREEN ARE THE LEAVES 


Gr are the leaves and sweet the flow'rs 
And rich the hues of May. 

We see them in the gardens round 
And market paniers gay; 

And e'en among our streets and lanes 
And alleys we desery 

By fitful gleams the fair sunshine, 
The blue transparent sky. 


CHORUS 
O Mother Maid, be thou our aid 
Now in the opening year 
Lest sight of earth to sin give birth 
And bring the tempter near. 


2. Green is the grass, but wait awhile, 

"Twil grow, and then will wither; 

The flowerets brightly as they smile, 
Shall perish all together. 

The merry sun, you sure would say, 
It ne'er eould set in gloom; 

But earth's blest joys have all an end, 
And sin a heavy doom. 


CHORUS 
But Mother Maid, thou dost not fade, 
With stars above thy brow, 
And the pale moon beneath thy feet, 
Forever throned art thou. 


3. The green, green grass, the glittering grove, 
The heaven's majestie dome, 
They image forth a tenderer bower, 
A more refulgent home. 
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They tell us of that Paradise 
Of everlasting rest, 

And that high Tree all flowers and fruits, 
The sweetest yet the best. 


| CHORUS 
O Mary, pure and beautiful, 
Thou art the Queen of May; 
Our garlands wear about thy head, 
And they will ne'er decay. 
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THE CLOUDS HANG THICK O'ER 
ISRAEL'S CAMP 


THE clouds hang thick o’er Israel’s camp, 
As dawns the battle day, 

Arise! bright Star of Dominic, 
And chase the gloom away; 

And where the foemen fiercest press, 
Thy radiance let us see; 

Shine 0 er the banners of thy sons, 
And lead to victory. 


2. The weapon which our Father gave 

Each hand shall fearless wield ; 

Who bear our Lady's Rosary 
Need neither sword nor shield : 

With dauntless faith the ranks they face 
Of error and of sin, 

And, armed with those blest beads alone, 
The vietory they win. 


3. See o'er Lepanto's waters spread 
The Moslem's dark array: 
A voice to Christendom went forth, 
And gave the word to pray: 
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Jesus and Mary! names of strength 
Invoked, and not in vain; 

They conquered in the hour of need, 
And conquer shall again. 


As Pius then to Europe spake, 
So Leo speaks once more; 
The rosarv our weapon still, 
To wield in holy war: 
Ave Maria! from each tongue 
Shall rise the pleading word; 
Oh, doubt not that the prayer of faith 
Will now, as then, be heard. 
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O SANCTISSIMA, O PHSSIMA 


O SANCTISSIMA, O piissima, 
Dulcis Virgo Maria, 
Mater amata, intemerata, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 


2. Tota pulehra es, O Maria, 
Et macula non est in te, 
Mater amata, intemerata, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 


3. Sicnt lilium inter spinas, 

Sie Maria inter filias. ` 

Mater amata, intemerata, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 


4. In miseria, in angustia, 
Ora. Virgo, pro nobis, 
Pro nobis ora, in mortis hora, 
Ora, ora pro nobis. 
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O MOTHER BLEST 


MOTHER blest! whom God bestows 
On sinners and on just, 

What joy, what hope thou givest boss 
Who in thy mercy trust. 


CHORUS 
Most holy Mary! at thy feet 
Thy children bend a suppiiant knee; 
Dear Mother of my God, 
Do thou remember me. 


2. Remember, Mary, Virgin fair, 
It never yet was told 
That he who humbly sought thy care, 
Departed unconsoled. 


3. O Mother blest! for me obtain, 
Ungrateful though I be, 
To love that God, Who first could deign 
To show such love to me. 
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ON THIS DAY, O BEAUTIFUL 
MOTHER 


O^ this day, O beautiful Mother, 
On this day we give thee our love. 
Near thee, Madonna, fondly we hover, 
Trusting thy gentle care to prove. 


l On this day we ask to share, 
Dearest Mother, thy sweet care; 
Aid us ere our feet astray 
Wander from thy guiding way.— Chorus. 
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2. Queen of angels deign to hear 
Lisping children’s humble pray’r; 
Young hearts gain, O Virgin pure, 
Sweetly to thyself allure.—Chorus. 


3. Rose of Sharon, lovely flow’r, 
Beauteous bud of Eden’s bow’r, 
Cherished lily of the vale, 

Virgin Mother, Queen we hail.— Chorus. 


4. In vain the flow’rs of love we bring, 
In vain sweet music’s note we sing, 
If contrite heart and lowly prayer, 
Guide not our gifts to thy bright sphere.— Chorus. 


5. Fast our days of life we run, 
Soon the night of death will come; 
Tower of strength in that dread hour, 
Come with all thy gentle power.— Chorus. 
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CONSECRATION TO OUR LADY 


DEDE of God the Father, 
O Virgin pure and mild; 
I venerate and love thee, 
Accept me for thy child; 
My soul and all its powers 
I consecrate to thee; 
Be pleased, most holy Mother, 
From sin to keep me free, 
Be pleased, most holy Mother, 
To pray our Lord for me. 
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2. Mother of our Redeemer, 

O Virgin pure and mild; 

I venerate and love thee, 
Accept me for thy child; 

My body and its senses, 
I consecrate to thee; 

Be pleased, most holy Mother, 
From sin to keep me free, 

Be pleased, most holy Mother, 
To pray our Lord for me. 


3. Spouse of the Holy Spirit, 

O Virgin pure and mild; 

I venerate and love thee, 
Accept me for thy child; 

My heart and its affections, 
I consecrate to thee; 

Be pleased, most holy Mother, 
To pray our Lord for me. 


OH, VISION BRIGHT 


H, vision bright! 
The land of light 
Beams goldenly beyond the sky! 
Heav’nly fires 
"Bove angel choirs, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 


Oh, vision bright! 
The Father's might, 
All round His daughter's throne doth lie, 
In the balm 
Of endless calm, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 
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Oh, vision bright! 
The eternal light 
Of the dear Son we descry ; 
Where, brighter far, 
Than moon or star, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 


Oh, vision bright! 
Life's darkest night 
Is fair as dawn when thou art nigh; 
Where, "mid the throng 
Of psalm and song, 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 


Oh, vision bright! 
Angels’ delight! 
The Mother sits with Jesus nigh; 
Her form He bears, 
Her look He wears; 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. 


Oh, vision bright! 
Oh, land of light! 
Thou art our home beyond the sky; 
"Tis grand to see 
How gloriously 
Mary, our Mother, reigns on high. . 


OHi WHEN SHALL WE WITH 
ANGELS BRIGHT 


on when shall we with angels bright, 
On golden harps our Mother praise, 
And bask beneath her smile's sweet light. 
And on her wondrous beauty gaze. 
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CHORUS 
Sweet Mother, Sweet Mother, 
Sweet Mother, far from heaven and thee, 
We languish here in exile drear, 
These captive hearts, O Mary free, 
Let them behold thee, Mother dear. 


Ó! if "tis now so sweet to love, 
And oft to breathe thy holy name, 
What will it be in realms above? 
Where seraph's ardor hearts inflame. 


But hark! a voice from starry skies, 

Those gentle tones our hearts will know; 
Our Mother loved has heard our sighs, 

She sees us languish here below. 


Her children there she'll kindly cheer, 
Shell fold them in her fond embrace, 

From ev'ry eye she'll wipe the tear, 
And from sad hearts all sorrow chase. 


HYMN FOR MONTH OF MAY 


O MARY, dearest Mother, 
We greet thee once again, 

This month of all most welcome 
To Angels and to men; 

The month of birds and blossoms, 
The flow’ry sunny May, 

When earth and sky, dear Mother, 
To thee fond tribute pay. 


2. And so, O dearest Mother, 

Before the simple shrine 
Whieh we have deeked with flowers 

Because we call it thine, 
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We kneel to offer fragrance 
And prayer and song to thee. 

Look down, O dearest Mother, 
Look down to hear and see. 


3. Look down on us thy children, 

O Mother dear, look down; 

The Mother’s face beams kindly 
When other faces frown. 

So though thou’rt Queen of Heaven 
And reignst in joy above, 

Yet still, O dearest Mother, 
Look down on us with love. 


4, In Heaven's eternal May-time, 

Whose sunlight is the Lamb, 

The gladness and the glory, 
The rapture and the ealm, 

We'll praise thee and we'll bless thee 
With happy Saints above, 

If now, O mighty Mother, 
Thou look on us with love. 
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MARY! HOW SWEETLY FALLS 
THAT WORD 
MARY how sweetly falls that word 
On my enraptured ear! 
Oft do I breathe, in accents low, 
That sound when none are near. ' 


CHORUS 
||: Sing, O my lips, and loudly proclaim, 
O Mary, O Mary, how sweet is thy name. : || 
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2. Sweet as the warbling of a bird, 
Sweet as a mother's voice; 
So sweet to me is that dear name 
It makes my soul rejoice. 


3. Bright as the glittering stars appear, 
Bright as the moonbeams shine, 
So bright in my mind's eye is seen 
Thy loveliness divine. 


4. Through thee I offer my requests; 
And when my prayer is done, 
In eestasy sublime I see 
Thee seated near thy Son. 


121 
AVE MARIA! BRIGHT AND 
PURE 


AVE Maria! bright and pure, . 
Hear, O hear me when I pray; 
Pains and pleasures try the pilgrim 
On his long and dreary way. 
Fears and perils are around me, 
Ave Maria, bright and pure, Ora pro me, 
Ora pro me. 


2. Ave Maria, Queen of heav'n, 
Teach, O teach me to obey; 
Lead me on through fierce temptations, 
Stand and meet me in the way. 
When I fail and faint, my Mother, 
Ave Maria, bright and pure, Ora pro me, 
Ora pro me. 
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Then shall T, if thou, O Mary, 
Art my strong support and stay, 
Fear nor feel the three-fold danger, 
Standing forth in dread array. 
Now and ever shield and guard me, 
Ave Maria, bright and pure, Ora pro me, 
Ora pro me. 


When my eyes are slowly closing, 
And I fade from earth away, 
And when Death, the stern destroyer, 
Claims my body as his prey, 
Claim my soul and then, sweet Mary, 
Ave Maria, bright and pure, Ora pro me, 
Ora pro me. 


HAIL, OCEAN'S BEAUTEOUS STAR 


HE ocean's beauteous Star, 
Hail God's own Mother blest, 
Hail ever Virgin Queen, 
Hail Gate of Heavenly Rest. 


2. Establish us in peace; 
Reversing Eva’s name, 
Let Gabriel’s Ave be 
For us a truer claim. 


3. A Mother show thyself, 
Us children make thy care, 
To Him Who thine became 
For us convey our prayer. 


4. To God the Father, praise, 
With Christ His only Son, 
And to the Holy Ghost, 
Thrice-blessed Three in One. 
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CONCORDI LAETITIA 


Co D leetítia, 
Propúlsa moestítia, 
Marie precónia 
Recolat Ecclésia; 
Virgo Maria. 


2. Quam concéntu párili 
Chori láudant cóelici, 
Et nos cum celéstibus, 
Novum melos pángimus. 
Virgo Maria. 


3. O Regína vírginum, 
Votis fave súpplicum, 
Et post mortis stádium 
Vite eónfer premium, 
Virgo Maria. 


4. Gloriósa Trínitas, 
Indivísa Unitas, 
Ob Maríz mérita 
Nos salva per secula. 
Virgo Maria. 
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St. Joseph 
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HOLY PATRON! THEE SALUTING 
HOLY patron! thee saluting, 
Here we meet with heart sincere; 
Blest Saint Joseph, all uniting, 
Call on thee to hear our pray'r. 


CHORUS 
Happy Saint, in bliss adoring, 
Jesus, Savior of mankind; 
||: Hear thy children thee imploring, 
May we thy protection find. : | 


2. Worldly dangers for them fearing, 
Youthful hearts to thee we bring, 
Grant in virtue persevering, 
Vice may ne'er their bosom sting. 


3. Thou who faithfully attended 
Him whom heaven and earth adore; 
Who, with pious care defended 
Mary, Virgin ever pure. 


4. May our fervent prayers aseending, 

Move thee for our souls to plead; 

May thy smile of peace descending, 
Benedictions on us shed. 


5. Through this life, O watch around us, 
Fill with love our every breath, 
And when parting fears surround us, 
Guide us through the toils of death. 
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GREAT SAINT JOSEPH, SON 
OF DAVID 


i GREAT Saint Joseph, son of David, 

Foster-father of our Lord, 

Spouse of Mary ever Virgin, 
Keeping o’er them watch and ward: 

In the stable thou didst guard them 
With a father’s loving care; 

Thou by God's command didst save them 
From the cruel Herod’s snare. 


2. Three long days, in grief, in anguish, 

With that Mother sweet and mild, 

Mary Virgin, didst thou wander, 
Seeking her beloved Child. 

In the temple thou didst find Him: 
O what joy then filled: thy heart! 

In thy sorrows, in thy gladness, 
Grant us, Joseph, to have part. 


3. Clasped in Jesus’ arms and Mary's, 
When death gently came at last, 
Thy pure spirit, sweetly sighing, 
From its earthly dwelling passed. 
Dear Saint Joseph by that passing, 
May our death be like to thine, 
And with Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
May our souls for ever shine. 
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JOSEPH, OUR CERTAIN HOPE 
ass our certain hope below, 
Glory of earth and heaven, 
Thou pillar of the world, to thee 
Be praise immortal given. 
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2. Thee as salvation's minister 
God the Creator chose, 
As foster-father of the Word, 
As Mary's spotless spouse. 


8. Joyful thou sawest Him new-born 
Of Whom the prophets sang, 
Him in a manger didst adore 
From Whom ereation sprang. 


4. Lord over lords and King of kings, 
Ruler of sky and sea, | 
He Whom the heavens and earth obey, 
Was subject unto thee. 


5. Praise to the Three in One Who thee 
Sueh signal honors lend, 
And may thy merits be our aid 
To joys that never end. 
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DEAR GUARDIAN OF MARY, 
DEAR NURSE OF HER CHILD 


DEAR Guardian of Mary, dear nurse of her child; 

Life's ways are full weary, the desert is wild, 
Bleak sands are all round us, no home can we see; 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady! we lean upon thee. 


2. For thou to the pilerim art father and guide, 
And Jesus and Mary felt safe at thy side; 
O Glorious Patron, secure shall 1 be, 
Sweet Spouse of Our Lady, if thou stay with me! 
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3. God chose thee for Jesus and Mary, wilt thou 
Forgive a poor exile for choosing thee now ? 
There's no saint in heaven St. Joseph, like thee, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, do thou plead for me. 


4. When the treasures of God were unsheltered on 
earth 
Safe keeping was found for them both in thy 
worth; 
O Father of Jesus! be father to me, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady! and 1 will love thee. 
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HAIL, HOLY JOSEPH, HAIL 


HD , holy Joseph, hail, 
Chaste Spouse of Mary, hail; 
More pure than lily flower 
In Eden's peaceful vale. 


2. Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 
God's choice wert thou alone, 
To thee the Word made Flesh 
Was subject as a Son. . 


3. Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 
Prince of the House of God; 

May His best graces be 
By thy dear hands bestowed. 


4. Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 
Comrade of angels, hail; 
Cheer thou the hearts that faint, 
And guide the steps that fail. 


5. Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 
Father of Christ esteemed ; 

Be father now to those 
Thy Foster-Son redeemed. 


St. Joseph 


GENTLE 


DEAR St. Joseph, pure and gentle, 
Guardian of the Saviour Child, 
Treading with the Virgin Mother 


DEAR ST. JOSEPH PURE AND | 
! 
Egypt's deserts rough and wild. 


CHORUS 


Hail St. Joseph, spouse of Mary, 
Bless'd above all saints on high, 

When the death shades round us gather, 
Teach, oh! teach us how to die. 


He who rested on thy bosom 
Is by countless saints adored, 
Prostrate angels in His presence 
Sing hosannas to their Lord. 


Dear St. Joseph, kind and loving, 
Stretch to us a helping hand, 

Guide us through life's toils and sorrows, 
Safely to the distant land. 
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St. Anne 
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to 


TO KNEEL AT THY ALTAR, IN 
FAITH WE DRAW NEAR 
O kneel at thine altar, in faith we draw near, 
Led onward by Mary, thy daughter so dear. 


CHORUS 


O good Saint Anne! we call on thy name, 
Thy praises loud thy children proclaim. 


Of old when our fathers first touched this bright 
shore 
They named thee its Patron and Saint evermore. 


To all who invoke thee thou lendest an ear, 
Thou soothest the sorrows of all who draw near. 


Saint Anne, we implore thee to list to our pray'r, 
In time of temptation, take us in thy care. 


In this hfe obtain for us that which is best, 
And bring us at length to our heavenly rest. 


St. Patrick 
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ALL PRAISE TO ST. PATRICK 


Alt praise to Saint Patrick, who brought to our 


mountains 
The gift of God’s faith, the sweet light of His 


love! 
All praise to the Shepherd who showed us the 


fountains 
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That rise in the Heart of the Saviour above! 
For hundreds of years 
In smiles and in tears, 
Our Saint has been with us, our shield and our 
stay ; 
All else may have gone, 
Saint Patrick alone— 
He hath been to us light, when earth's lights were 
all set; 
For the glories of faith they can never decay, 
And the best of our glories is bright with us yet, 
In the faith and the feast of Saint Patrick's Day. 
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There is not a saint in the bright eourts of heaven 
More faithful than he to the land of his choice; 
Oh, well may the nation to whom he was given 
In the feast of their Sire and apostle rejoice. 
In glory above 
True to his love, 
He keeps the false faith from his children away — 
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So to live that our lives, by God's help, may 
display 

The light that he bore 

To Erin's shore. 
Yes, Father of Ireland! no child wilt thou own 
Whose life is not lighted by grace on its way; 
For they are true Irish, ah yes, they a one 
Whose hearts are all true on St. Patrick’s Day. 
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HIBERNIA'S CHAMPION SAINT; 


ALL HAIL! 


IBERNIA’S Champion Saint, all hail! 
With fadeless glory erown'd; 

The offspring of your ardent zeal, 
This day your praise shall sound. 


CHORUS 


Great and glorious St. Patrick, 
Pray for that dear eountry, 
Great and glorious St. Patrick, 
Hearken to the prayer of thy children. 


2. Borne on the wings of charity, 
To Erin’s coast you flew, 
Bade Satan from her valleys flee, 
And his dark shrines o'erthrew. 


3. Wand'ring thro’ error’s gloomy night, 
Our sires did lose their way; 
. You eheer'd their hearts with heavenly light, 
With truth's eonsoling ray. 


4. Oh! what a harvest erowns thy toil, 
' The earth, long curs'd, was bless'd ; 
Each lovely virtue graced its soil, 
The sinner’s heart found rest. 
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HAIL GLORIOUS ST. PATRICK 


HE. glorious Saint Patrick! dear saint of our | 


To us, thy poor children, be gracious the while. 
We pray to thee high in the mansion above, 
On Erin's green valley to look down in love. 


2. Hail, glorious Saint Patrick! thy words were once 
strong 
Against Satan's wiles and a heretie throng; 
Not less in thy might where in heaven thou art; 
Oh, eome to our aid, in our battle take part. 
In the war against sin, in the fight for the faith, 
Dear Saint, may thy children resist to the death. 


3. Their strength be in meekness, in penance, and 
prayer, 
Their banner the eross which they glory to bear. 
Thy people, now exiles on many a shore, 
Shall love and revere thee till time be no more; 
The fire thou hast kindled shall ever burn bright, 
In warmth undiminished undying its light. 
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St. Dominic 


THOU WHO, HERO-LIKE, HAST 
STRIVEN 


"TJ Hou who, hero-like, hast striven 


For the cause of God and heaven, 

Dominic, whose life was given 
Sinners to recall, 

Saint of high and dauntless spirit, 

By thy vast unmeasured merit, 

By thy name which we inherit, 
Hear us when we call. 


Flower of chastity, the fairest 
Of her lily buds thou bearest, 
Snow-white as the robe thou wearest, 
Gift from hands divine. 
With thy brow of starry splendor, 
With thine eyes so mild and tender, 
Mary’s client, truth’s defender, 
To our prayer incline. 


Great apostle, ever claiming 

Souls for Jesus, by the naming, 

Mary and her Son proclaiming 
Mysteries of faith. 

Still, O Dominic, the preaching 

Of those childlike beads is reaching 

Childlike hearts, all .sweetly teaching 
Christ's own life and death. 


With those Aves, first and plainest 

Of the Chureh's prayers, thou rainest 

Blessings on the earth, and gainest 
Souls whom Jesus made. 

Loving father, at thy station 

Of seraphie eontemplation, 

In each hour of dark temptation, 

Give us thy saving aid. 


104 St. Stanislaus 


St. Stanislaus 
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HAIL! HOLY GUIDE OF YOUTHFUL 


DAYS 


AIL! holy guide of youthful days, 
To thee we sing our song of praise, 
And gather round thy shrine. 
Thou art no seer nor rev'rend sage, 
But brightest flow'rs of early age 
Thy radiant brows entwine. 


Full like some rose or lily fair, 

That fili'd with sweets the morning air, 
But died ere ev'ning's gloom; 

To us the precious gift bequeath, 

That we as thou to heav'n may breathe 
The fragrance of our bloom. 


Like seraph in the courts above, 
All fainting with exeess of love, 
Thy soul did pass away. 

Oh share with us thy loving heart, 
And choosing still the better part, 
Let us love God alway. 


St. Anthony 


St. Anthony 


140 
SAINT ANTHONY, WE TURN 
TO THEE 


GANT Anthony, we turn to thee 
When troubles sore distress, 
Sure of thy love, for thou didst know 
The Christ Child’s soft caress. 


2. For thou didst hear His gentle voice, 
Didst clasp Him to thy breast; 
Didst know the sweetness of His love, 
Thy Lord become thy Guest. 


3. O, gentle Saint, tell him our needs, 
His children too are we, 
O ask Him now to grant our pray rs 
And we at peace shall be. 


4. We would, O blessed Saint, with thee 
The Holy Child adore, 
With hearts as pure as thine, dear Saint, 
Now and forever more. 


SS. Peter and Paul 
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'TIS NO EARTHLY SUMMER'S 
RAY 


TS no earthly summer's ray 


That sheds this golden brightness round, 


Crowning with heavenly light the day 
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The Princes of the Church were crowned. 
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SS. Peter and Paul 


The blessed seer to whom was given 
The hearts of men to teach and school, 

And he that keeps the key to heaven 
For those on earth that know his rule. 


. Fathers of mighty Rome, whose word 


Shall pass the doom of life or death; 
By humble eross and bleeding sword 
Well have they won their laurel wreath. 


O happy Rome, made holy now 

By these two martyrs' glorious blood; 
Earth's best and fairest cities bow, 

By thy superior claims subdued. 


For thou alone art worth them all, 
City of martyrs, thou alone | 
Canst cheer our pilgrim hearts, and call 
The Savior's sheep to Peter's throne. 


All honor, power, and praise be given 
To Him who reigns in bliss on high, 

For endless, endless years in heaven, 
One only God in Trinity. 


All Souls 107 
All Souls - 
142 


HELP, LORD, THE SOULS WHICH 
THOU HAST MADE 


HE: Lord, the souls which Thou hast made, 
The souls to Thee so dear, 
In prison for the debt unpaid 
Of sins committed here. 


Y 


2. Those holy souls, they suffer on, 
Resigned in heart and will, 
Until Thy high behest is done, 
And justice has its fill. 


3. For daily falls, for pardoned crime, 
They joy to undergo, 
The shadow of Thy Cross sublime, 
The remnant of Thy woe. 


4. O, by their patience of delay, 
Their hope amid their pain, 
Their saered zeal to burn away 
Disfigurement and stain. 


9. O, by their fire of love, not less 
In keenness than the flame; 
O, by their very helplessness, 

O, by their own great name. 


6. Good Jesus, help! sweet Jesus, aid 
The souls to Thee most dear, 
In prison for the debt unpaid 
Of sins committed here. 
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144 


P 


All Souls 


O TURN TO JESUS, MOTHER, 
TURN 


TURN to Jesus, Mother, turn, 

And call Him by His tenderest names ; 
Pray for the Holy Souls that burn, 

This hour amid the cleansing flames. 


Ah! they have fought a gallant fight; 

In death's cold arms they persevered ; 
And after life's uncheery night, 

The harbor of their rest is neared. 


They are the children of thy tears; 
Then hasten, Mother, to their aid. 
In pity think each hour appears 
An age, while glory is delayed. 


PRAY FOR THE DEAD 


CHORUS 
RA Y for the dead, at noon and eve, 
Lift up to God thy fond request. 
Implore His goodness to reiieve 
The suff'ring souls and grant them rest. 


Pray for the dead! though faithful they, 

Yet while the penalties remain, 

Must suffering purge the debt away, 

And penance cleanse the sinful stain.— Chorus. 


. Pray for the dead! thy pray’rs, tho’ weak, 


For God will hear thy sighs, if meek— 


May vet be heard and bring them ease; | 
Thy tears if offered up for peace.—Chorus.  : 
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3. Pray for the dead! in holy fear, 
Pray that their stains may be forgiv'n, 
That thou thyself may leave the bier, 
" To enter pure at once in heav'n.— Chorus. 


145 
YE SOULS OF THE FAITHFUL 


E souls of the faithful! 
Who sleep in the Lord; 

But as yet are shut out 
From your final reward; 

O! would 1 could lend you 
Assistance to fly 

From your prison below to 

||: Your palace on high. : || 


2. O Father of mercies! 
Thine anger withhold; 
These works of Thy hands 
In Thy mercy behold; 
Too oft from Thy path they 
Have wandered aside; 
But Thee their Creator 
|| : They never denied. : || 


3. O,tender Redeemer! 
Their misery see; 
Deliver the souls 
That were ransomed by Thee; 
Behold how they love Thee, 
Despite of their pain; 
Restore them, restore them 
|| : To favor again. : || 


110 


All Souls 


O spirit of grace! 
O consoler divine! 

See how for Thy Presence 
They longingly pine; 

Ah, then to enliven 
Their sadness descend; 

And fill them with peace, 
And with joy in the end. : || 


O Mother of Mercy! 
Dear soother in grief! 
Lend thou to their torments 
A balmy relief. 
O, temper the rigor 
Of justice severe; 
And soften their flames 
With a pitying tear. : || 


All ye who would honor 

The Saints and their Head, 
Remember, remember 

To pray for the dead; 
And they in return, 

From their misery freed, 
To you will be friends 

In the hour of need. : || 


Advent 11 
A dvent 


RORATE, COELI, DESUPER 


ORATE, coeli, désuper: et nubes pluant justum. 

Roráte, etc. 

Ne iraseáris, Dómine: ne ultra memíneris in- 
iquitátis nostrae: 

Ecce cívitas Saneti tui faeta est desérta, Sion 
desérta facta est, 

Jerúsalem desoláta est: dómus sanctificatiónis 
nostrae et glóriae nostrae ubi laudavérunt te 
patres nostri, 

Roráte, etc. 
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2. Peccávimus et facti sumus ut immúndi omnes 
nos, et cecidimus quasi folium univérsi: 

Et iniquitátes nostrae quasi ventus abstulérunt 
nos; abseondísti fáciem tuam a nobis, .et 
allisísti nos in manu iniquitátis nostrae. 

Rorate, ete. 


3. Vidi, Dómine, afflietiónem pópuli tui, et mitte 
quem misstrus es: emítte Agnum domina- 
tórem terrae de petra desérti ad montem 
filiae 

Sion: ut aúferat ipse jugum captivitátis nostrae. 
Roráte, ete. 


4. Consolámini, consolámini, pópule meus: cito 
véniet salus tua. 

Quare moeróre consúmeris? quare innovávit te 
dolor? Salvábo te, noli timére: ego enim sum 
Dóminus, 

Deus tuus, Sanetus Israel, Redémptor tuus. 

Roráte, ete. 
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147 
O COME, DIVINE MESSIAH 


COME, Divine Messiah, 
The world in silence waits the day 
When hope shall sing its triumph, : 
And sadness flee away. 


CHORUS 


Sweet Savior haste; Come, come to earth; 

Dispel the night and show Thy face, 

And bid us hail the dawn of grace; 

O come, Divine Messiah, 

The world in silence waits the day 

When hope shall sing of triumph, and sadness 
flee away. 


2. Shalt eome in peace and meekness, 
And lowly will Thy eradle be; 
All veiled in human weakness, 
Thy majesty we'll see. 


3. O Thou Whom nations sighed for, 
Whom priest and prophet long foretold, 
Wilt break the eaptive's fetters, 
Redeem the long-lost fold. 


148 HARK! A HERALD VOICE IS 
SOUNDING 


ARK! a herald voice is calling, 
*Christ is nigh it seems to say; 

“Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day!” 


2. Startled at the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise; 
Christ her Sun, all sloth dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 
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Now the Lamb so long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from heaven; 
Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 
One and all, to be forgiven. 


So when next He comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 
May He then, as our defender, 
On the clouds of heaven appear. 


Honor, glory, virtue, merit, 
To the F'ather and the Son, 

With the co-eternal Spirit, ` 
While unending ages run. 


149 


0 


to 


O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL 


COME, O come, Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here 

Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, 
O Israel. 


O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 

From depths of hell Thy people save 

And give them victory o'er the grave. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, 
O Israel. 


O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 

And earth's dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, 
O Israel. 
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4. O come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our Heavenly Home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high 
And close the path to misery. - 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, 
O Israel. 


5. O come, O come, Thou Lord of Might, 
Who to Thy tribes on Sinai’s height 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud and majesty and awe. 
- Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, 
O Israel. 
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Christmas 


150 
ADESTE FIDELES 


A PESTE fideles! 

Laeti triumphantes, 
Venite, venite in Bethlehem, 
Natum videte Regem angelorum. 


CHORUS 
Venite adoremus, 
Venite adoremus, 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 


2. Deum de Deo, 
Lumen de lumine, 
Gestant puellae viscera, 
Deum verum genitum, non factum. 


3. Cantet nune Io 
Chorus angelorum, 
Cantet nune aula coelestium, 
Gloria, gloria in excelsis Deo. 


4. Ergo qui natus 
Die hodierna, 
Jesu tibi sit gloria, 
Patris aeterni Verbum caro factum. 


Ls SÍ 


COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 


COME, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem. 

Come and behold Him, Born the King of Angels. 
II: O come let us adore Hin, : || 

O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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2. See how the shepherds, summoned to His eradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear: 
We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps. 

||: O come let us adore Him, : || 
O eome let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


3. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee born this happy 
morning: 
Jesus, to Thee be ever glory given. 
Word of the Father, now in Flesh appearing. 
||: O come let us adore Him, : || 
O eome let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


*4. Lo, star-led chieftains, Magi, Christ adoring, 
Offer Him incense, gold and myrrh: 
We to the Christ Child bring our heart's oblations. 
||: 0 come let us adore Him, : || 
O eome let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
*( This verse for Epiphany.) 


151 
SILENT NIGHT, HOLY NIGHT 


ILENT night, holy night! 
Bethlehem sleeps, yet what light 
Floats around the holy pair; 
Songs of Angels fill the air, 
Strains of heavenly peace, 
Strains of heavenly peace. 


2. Silent night, holy night! 
Shepherds first see the light, 
Hear the Alleluias ring; 

Which the Angel chorus sing, 
“Christ the Saviour has come,” 
“Christ the Saviour has come !” 
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3. Silent night, holy night. 

Son of God! oh, what sight 

Radiates from Thy manger bed 

Over realms with darkness spread, 

Thou in Bethlehem born, 

Thou in Bethlehem born. á 


SLEEP, HOLY BABE 


SLEEP, , holy Babe! 
Upon Thy Mother's breast: 
Great Lord of earth and sea and sky, 
How sweet it is to see Thee lie 
In such a place of rest! 
Sleep, holy Babe! Sleep, holy Babe! 


2. Sleep, holy Babe! 
Thine angels wateh around; 
All bending low, with fo'ded wings, 
Before th' Inearnate King of kings, 
In reverent awe profound. 
Sleep, holy Babe! Sleep, ho.y Babe! 


3. Sleep, holy Babe! 
While I with Mary gaze 
In joy upon that face awhile, 
Upon the loving Infant's smile, 
Whieh there divinely plays. 
Sleep, holy Babe! Sleep, holy Babe! 


4. Sleep, holy Babe! 
Ah, take thy brief repose; 
Too quiekly will Thy s:umbers break, 
And Thou to lengthened pains awake, 
That death alone shall elose. 
Sleep, holy Babe! Sleep, holy Babe! 
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153 
153a i 
SEE AMID THE WINTER'S 
SNOW 


EE, amid the winter's snow, 
Born for us on earth below; 

See, the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years! 


CHORUS 
Hail, thou ever-blessed morn, 
Hail, Redemption's happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 


2. Lo, within a manger lies 
He who built the starry skies; 
He, who throned in height sublime, 
Sits amid the Cherubim! 


3. Saered Infant all divine, 
Kneeling in tears, behold me 
At Thy feet like Magdalene, 
Forgiveness I entreat. 


15 
ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD 
ON HIGH 


NGELS we have heard on high— 
Sweetly singing o'er the plains, 
And the mountains in reply 
Echo back their joyous strains. 
|| : Gloria in excelsis Deo. : || 
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2. Shepherds, why this jubilee? 
Why your rapturous strains prolong? 
Say what may the tidings be, 
Which inspires your heav'nly song? 
|| : Gloria in excelsis Deo. : || 


3. Come to Bethlehem, come and see, 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
Th’ Infant Christ, the new-born King. 
|| : Gloria in excelsis Deo. : || 


4. See within a manger laid, 
Jesus, Lord of heav’n and earth! 
- Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 
With us sing our Savior’s birth. 
|| : Gloria in excelsis Deo. : || 


155 | 
DEAR LITTLE ONE! HOW 
SWEET THOU ART 

DEAR Little One! how sweet Thou art, 

| Thine eyes so brightly shine; 

So bright, they almost seem to speak, 
When Mary's looks meet Thine! 

How faint and feeble is Thy ery, 
Like plaint of harmless dove, 

When Thou dost murmur in Thy sleep, 
¡Of sorrow and of love. 


When Mary bids Thee sleep, Thou sleep'st, 

Thou wakest when she calls; | 
Thou art content upon her lap, 

Or in the rugged stalls. 

Simplest of Babes! with what a grace 
Thou dost Thy Mother's will; 

| Thine infant fashions well betray 
The God-head's hidden skill. 
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3. When Joseph takes Thee in his arms 

And smooths Thy little cheek, 

Thou lookest up into his face 
So helpless and so meek. 

Yes! Thou art what Thou seem'st to be, 
A thing of smiles and tears; 

Yes! Thou art God, and heav’n and earth 
Adore Thee with their fears. 


156 
STARS OF GLORY, SHINE MORE 
BRIGHTLY 


STARS of glory, shine more brightly, 

Purer be the moonlight's beam, 

Glide ye hours and moments lightly, 
Swiftly down time's deepening stream. 

Bring the hour that banished sadness, 
Brought redemption down to earth, 

When the shepherds heard with gladness 
Tidings of a Savior's birth. 


2. See a beauteous angel soaring 
In the bright celestial blaze, 
On the shepherds low adoring 
Rest his mild, effulgent rays; 
“Fear not” —cries the heavenly stranger— 
“Him whom ancient seers foretold, 
Weeping in a lonely manger, 
Shepherds, haste ye to behold.” 


3. See the shepherds quiekly rising, 
Hastening to the humble stall, 
And the new-born Infant prizing, 
As the mighty Lord of all. 
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Lowly now they bend before Him, 
In His helpless infant state, 

Firmly, faithful they adore Him, 
And His greatness celebrate. 


4. Hark the swell of heavenly voices 
Peal along the vaulted sky; 
Angels sing, while earth rejoices— 
*Glory to our God on high: 
Glory in the highest heaven, 
Peace to humble men on earth ; 
Joy to these and bliss is given, 
In the great Redeemer's birth." 


197 
WHAT LOVELY INFANT CAN 
THIS BE? 


WHAT lovely Infant can this be, 
That in the little erib I see? 
What lovely Infant ean this be, 
That in the little erib I see? 
So sweetly on the straw it lies, 
It must have come from Paradise, 
So sweetly on the straw it lies, 
It must have eome from Paradise. 


2. Who is that lady kneeling by, 

And looking down with loving eye? 
Who is that lady kneeling by, 

And looking down with loving eye? 
Oh. that is Mary ever blest. 

How full of joy her holy breast! 
Oh. that is Mary ever blest. 

How full of joy her holy breast! 
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3. What man is that who seems to smile, 
And looks so blissful all the while? 
What man is that who seems to smile, 
And looks so blissful all the while? 
"Tis holy Joseph, good and true; 
The Infánt makes him happy too. 
"Tis holy Joseph, good and true; 
The Infant makes him happy too. 


4, Hail, holy cave, though dark thou be, 
The world is lighted up from thee; 
Hail, holy cave, though dark thou be, 
The world is lighted up from thee; 
Hail, holy Babe, creation stands, 
And moves upon Thy little hands, 
Hail, holy Babe, creation stands, 
And moves upon Thy little hands. 
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O 


O HOLY NIGHT 


HOLY night, the stars are brightly shining, 
It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and sorrow pining, 
Till He appeared, and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 


CHORUS 


Fall on your knees! 

O hear the angel voices! 
O night divine! O night 
When Christ was born, 
O night divine! 

O night, O night divine! 
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Led by the hght of faith serenely beaming, 
With glowing hearts by His eradle we stand. 

So led by light of star so sweetly gleaming, 
Then came the wise men from th' Orient land 

To see the King who made earth's lowliest choices, 
Yea, ehose His throne a manger all forlorn. 


CHORUS. 


159 
THE FIRST NOEL THE ANGEL 
DID SAY 


THE first Noel the angel did say, 

Was to three poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields where they lay akeeping their sheep 
On a cold winter's night with snow so deep. 


CHORUS 


Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


2. They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 


3. And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far, 
To seek for a King was their intent, 

And to follow the star wherever it went. 


4 This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there did it both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
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5. They entered in, these wise men three, 
Fell reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there, in His presence, 
Both gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 


6. Then let us all with one accord 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord 
Who hath made heaven and earth of naught, 
And with His Blood mankind hath bought. 


160 | 
HEART OF THE HOLY CHILD, 
HIDE ME IN THEE 


HEART of the Holy Child, 
Hide me in Thee; 
Purest and undefiled, 
Purify me; 
Joy of my infant life, 
Far from evil passions rife, 
Troubling this world of strife, 
Keep us with Thee. 


2. Sweet Child of Bethlehem, 

Open Thy Heart; 

Lessons from Nazareth, 
Deign to impart; 

Mary and Joseph, dear, 
Let us be to Jesus near; 

With you we shall not fear, 
From Him to part. 
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161 
WHAT BEAUTEOUS SUN. 
SURPASSING STAR 


WHAT beauteous sun-surpassing Star 
O'er Bethlehem's lonely road, 
Reveals a rising brighter far, 
And shows the cradled God. 
The Star of Jacob see arise, 
By prophets long foretold; 
The silent nightly messenger 
The nations East behold. 


"2. While thus the Star its Light imparts, 

A ray within doth shine, 

Which leads a few but faithful hearts 
To seek the glorious sign. 

No dangers ean their purpose shake: 
Love suffers no delay; 

Home, kindred, country, they forsake; 
God ealls, and they obey. 


3. O Jesus, Light of hope divine, 

Possess the darkened soul. 

Oh, let Thy heavenly radiance shine 
To guide men to the goal. 

With Father and the Spirit one, 
Thee let the world adore 

And shunning devious ways of sin, 
Be thine forevermore. 
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162 
BETHLEHEM, OF NOBLEST 
CITIES 


ETHLEHEM, of noblest cities 
None can once with thee compare; 

Thou alone the Lord from heaven 
Didst for us Incarnate bear. 


2. Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth, 
To the lands their God announcing, 
Hid beneath a form of earth. 


3. By its lambent beauty guided, 
See the Eastern Kings appear; 
See them bend their gifts to offer, 
Gifts of incense, gold and myrrh. 


4. Solemn things of mystie meaning: 
Incense doth the God disclose, 
Gold a royal Child proclaimeth, 
Myrrh a future tomb foreshows. 


5. Holy Jesus, in Thy brightness 
To the Gentile world displayed, 

With the Father and the Spirit, 
Endless praise to Thee be paid. 
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NOW ARE THE DAYS OF 
HUMBLEST PRAYER 


Now are the days of humblest prayer, 


When conscience to God lies bare, 
And mercy most delights to spare. 


CHORUS 
Oh, hearken when we cry; chastise us with Thy 
fear, | 
Yet, Father, in the multitude of Thy compassions 
hear. | 


Now is the season, wisely long, 
Of sadder thought and graver song, 
When ailing souls grow well and strong. 


The feast of penance— oh, so bright, 
With true eonversion's heavenly light, 
Like sunrise after stormy night. 


O happy time of blessed tears, 
Of surer hopes, of chastening fears, 
Undoing all our evil years. 


. We, who have loved the world, must learn 


Upon that world our baeks to turn, 
And with the love of God to burn. 
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PARCE DOMINE 


PARCE, Démine, parce pópulo tuo, ne in aetérnum 


irascáris nobis. 
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JESUS! MY GOD! BEHOLD 
AT LENGTH 


ESUS! my God! behold at length the time 
When I resolve to turn away from crime. 


l CHORUS 
Oh, pardon me, Jesus, Thy mercy 1 implore, 
I will never more offend Thee, 
Oh, pardon me, Jesus, Thy mercy I implore, 
I will never more offend Thee, no, never more. 


By Thy footstep faint and slow, 
By Thy sceptre of a reed; 
By Thy footstep faint and slow. 


Kneeling in tears, behold me at Thy Feet, 
Like Magdalen forgiveness I entreat. 
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168a 
O, COME AND MOURN WITH 
ME AWHILE 


O COME and mourn with me awhile; 
See, Mary calls us to her side; 
Oh, come and let us mourn with her: 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


CHORUS 
Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ah, look how patiently He hangs; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


t2 


Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross, 
And let the Blood from out that Side 

Fall gently on thee drop by drop; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


O love of God! O sin of man! 
In this dread act your strength is tried; 
And vietory remains with love, 

For He, our Love, is crucified ! 


vs 


. 169 
| BY THE BLOOD THAT FLOWED 
o FROM THEE 


Y the blood that flowed from Thee, 
In Thy bitter agony; 

By the scourge so meekly borne; 
By Thy purple robe of scorn, 
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CHORUS 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our cry; 
Thou went suffering once as we; 
Hear the loving Litany 
We Thy children sing to Thee. 


2. By the nails and pointed spear, 
By Thy people's cruel jeer, 
By Thy dying prayer which rose 
Begging mercy for Thy foes, 


3. By the thorns that erowned Thy head, 
By Thy sceptre of a reed, 
By Thy footstep faint and slow, 
Weighed beneath Thy Cross of woe, 


4. By the darkness thick as night, 
Blotting out the sun from sight, 
By the ery with which in death 
Thou didst yield Thy parting breath, 


uN 


By Thy weeping Mother’s woe, 
By the sword that pierced her through, 
When, in anguish standing by, 
On the Cross she saw Thee die. 


170 MY GOD, I LOVE THEE NOT 
BECAUSE 


Y God, I love Thee not because 
I hope for heaven thereby ; 

Nor yet because if I love not 
Must burn eternally. é 


2. Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 
Upon the Cross embrace; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace. 
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And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agony, 

E'en death itself, and all for one 
Who was Thine enemy. 


Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 
Should 1 not love Thee well? 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell. 


Not with the hope of gaining aught; 
Not seeking a reward; 

But as Thyself hast loved me, 
O over loving Lord. 


E'en so I love Thee and will love, 
And in Thy praise will sing; 
Solely because Thou art my God, 

And my eternal King. 
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Easter 
VICTORIA 

ICTORIA ! Victoria! 
Surrexit nostra Gloria, 
Jesus devicit tartara. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Laeta pulsentur organa, 
Jesus jacet mors subdita. 


CHORUS 
Alleluia, Cantate 
Et Deo Jubilate 
In eitharis, in cymbalis 
Bene sonantibus. 


Tropháea Christus éxplicat, 
Patrum senátum líberat, 
Mortemque morte fúnerat. 
Triumpho, caelum ínsonat, 
Mándus exúltans júbilat, 
Horrens inférnus úlulat. 


CHORUS 
Triúmphat victor Jesus, 
A ligno regnat Deus; 
O laeta sors, devicta mors, 
O festa gáudia. 


Victoria! Victoria! 

Quid mzsta ploras Mágdala 
Vivit quem queris anxia, 
Alleláia! Alleluia! 

Facessat omnis teedía, 
Luctum deponat cithara. 


CHORUS 
Dux vite jam revíxit, 
Surréxit sieut dixit 
Et visus est, et preesens est, 


Quem vides Jesus est! 


Easter 


172 | 
BY THE FIRST BRIGHT 
EASTER DAY 


B: the first bright Easter day, 
When the stone was rolled away; 
By the glory round Thee shed 
At Thy rising from the dead. 


CHORUS 


King of glory, hear our ery; 
Make us soon Thy joy to see, 
Where enthroned in majesty, 
Countless angels sing to Thee. 


2. By Thy parting blessing given, 
As Thou didst ascend to heaven; 
By the cloud of living light 
That received Thee out of sight. 


3. By that rushing sound of might, 
Coming down from heaven's height; 
By the cloven tongues of fire, 
Holy Ghost our hearts inspire. 


4. See the Virgin Mother rise, 
Angels bear her to the sky; 
Mount aloft, imperial Queen, 
Plead on high the cause of men. 


5. Mary reigns upon the throne, 
Pre-ordained for her alone; 
Saints and angels round her sing, 
Mother of our God and King. 
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173 | 


A 


ALLELUIA, ALLELUIA, LET THE 
HOLY ANTHEM RISE 


LLELUIA, alleluia, let the holy anthem rise, 


And the choirs of heaven chant it in the temple . 


of the skies, 

Let the mountains skip with gladness, and the 
joyful valleys ring 

With Hosannas in the Highest to our Saviour 
and our King. 


Alleluia, Alleluia! He endured the knotted 


whips, 


And the jeering of the rabble, and the scorn of . 


mocking lips, 


And the terrors of the gibbet upon which He | 


would be slain: 
But His death was only slumber— He is risen up 
again. 


Alleluia, Alleluia! like the sun from out the wave, 

He has risen up in triumph from the darkness 
of the grave; 

He's the Splendour of the Nations, He's the Lamp 
of endless day, 

He's the very Lord of Glory who is risen up 
today. 


Alleluia, Alleluia! He has burst our prison bars, 

He has lifted up the portals of our home beyond 
the stars; 

He has won for us our freedom—’neath His feet 
our foes are trod; 

He has purchased back our birthright to the 
Kingdom of our God. 


- - m 
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. Alleluia, Alleluia! Blessed Jesus, make us rise 


From the life of this corruption to the life that 
never dies. | 

May we share with Thee Thy glory, when the 
days of time are past, 

And the dead shall be awakened by the trumpet's 
mighty blast. 


1174 


THE DAWN WAS PURPLING 
O’ER THE SKY 


yes dawn was purpling o'er the sky; 


2. 


With alleluias rang the air; 
The earth held glorious jubilee; 
Hell gnashed its teeth in fierce despair: 


When our most valiant mighty King, 
From death's abyss, in dread array, 

Led long-prisoned Fathers forth, 
Into the beam of life and day: 


When He, whom stone and seal and guard 
Had safely to the tomb consigned, 
Triumphant rose, and buried death 
Deep in the grave He left behind. 


4. “Now calm your grief, and still your tears,” 


Hark! the descending angel cries; 
“For Christ is risen from the dead, 
And death is slain, no more to rise." 


O Jesus, from the death of sin, 

Keep us, we pray; so shalt Thou be 
The everlasting paschal joy 

Of all the souls new-born in Thee. 
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6. To God the Father, with the Son, 
Who from the grave immortal rose, 
And Thee, O Paraclete, be praise 
. While age on endless ages flows. 


175 
CHRIST THE LORD IS RIS'N 


TODAY 


Costi the Lord is ris'n today; 
Christians, haste your vows to pay; 
Offer ye your praises meet 
At the paschal Vietim's feet. 
For the sheep the Lamb hath bled, 
Sinless in the sinner's stead ; 
Christ the Lord is ris’n on high, 
Now He lives no more to die! 


2. Christ, the Vietim undefiled, 
Man to God hath reconeiled, 
When in strange and awful strife, 
Met together death and life. 
Christians, on this happy day, 
Haste with joy your vows to pay; 
Christ the Lord is ris'n on high, 
Now He lives no more to die! 


3. Christ who once for sinners bled, 
Now the first-born from the dead, 
Thron'd in endless might and pow'r, 
Lives and reigns for ever more. 
Hail, eternal Hope on high! 

Hail, Thou King of vietory! 
Hail, Thou Prince of life ador'd. 
Help and save us, gracious Lord! 
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NOW AT THE LAMPB'S HIGH 
ROYAL FEAST 


OW at the Lamb's high royal feast, 
In robes of saintly white, we sing, 
Through the Red Sea in safety brought 
By Jesus, our immortal King. 


O depth of love! for us He drains 
The chalice of His agony; 

For us a Victim on the Cross 

He meekly lays Him down to die. 


And as the avenging angel pass’d 

Of old the blood besprinkled door; 

As the cleft sea a passage gave, 

Then closed to whelm the Egyptians o’er: 


So Christ, our Paschal Sacrifice, 

Has brought us safe all perils through; 
While for unleavened bread He asks 

But heart sincere and purpose true. 


To God the Father, with the Son 
Who from the grave immortal rose, 
And Thee, O Paraclete, be praise, 
While age on endless ages flows. 


YE SONS AND DAUGHTERS 
OF THE LORD - . 


E sons and daughters of the Lord! | 
The King of glory, King adored, 


This day Himself from death restored. 
Alleluia! 
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All in the early morning grey 
Went holy women on their way, 
To see the tomb where Jesus lay. 
Alleluia! 


Of spices pure a precious store 
In their pure hands those women bore 
To anoint the sacred Body o’er. 
Alleluia! 


Then straightway one in white they see, 
Who saith, “Ye seek the Lord; but He 
Is risen, and gone to Galilee.” 

Alleluia! 


This told they Peter, told they John; 
Who forthwith to the tomb are gone, 
But Peter is by John outrun. 

Alleluia! 


That self-same night, while out of fear 
The doors were shut, their Lord most dear 
To His Apostles did appear. 

Alleluia! 


But Thomas, when of this he heard, 

Was doubtful of his brethren’s word; 

Wherefore again there comes the Lord. 
Alleluia! 


“Thomas, behold My side,” saith He; 

“My hands, My feet, My body see, 

And doubt not, but believe in Me.” 
Alleluia! 


When Thomas saw that wounded side, 

The truth no longer he denied; 

“Thou art my Lord and God!” he cried. 
Alleluia! 
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10. Oh, blest are they who have not seen 
Their Lord, and yet believe in Him! 
Eternal life awaiteth them. 
Alleluia! 


11. Now let us praise the Lord most high, 
And strive His name to magnify 
On this great day, through earth and sky. 
Alleluia ! 


12. Whose mercy ever runneth o'er; 
Whom men and Angel Hosts adore; 
To Him be glory evermore. 
Alleluia ! 
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O FILII ET FILIAE 
ALLELUIA, alleluia, alleluia! 


l O fili et filie, Rex coelestis, Rex glorie Morte 
surrexit hodie. Alleluia. 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. 
2. Et Maria Magdalene,—Et Jacob et Salome— 


= Venerunt corpus ungere. Alleluia. 


3. A Magdalena moniti,—Ad ostium monumenti— 


“Duo currunt discipuli. Alleluia! 


4. Sed Joannes Apostolus—Cucurrit Petro citius 
—Ad sepuchrum venit prius. Alleluia! 

9. In albis sedens Angelus— Respondit mulieribus, 
—Quia surrexit Dominus. Alleluia! 

6. Diseipulis adstantibus,—In medio stetit Chris- 


| tus—Dicens: Pax vobis omnibus. Alleluia! 


T. Postquam audivit Didymus,—Quia surrexerat 
Jesus, — Remansit fide dubius. Alleluia! 

8. Vide, Thoma, vide manus,— Vide pedes, vide 
latus:— Noli esse incredulus. Alleluia! 


140 l Easter 


9. Quando Thomas Christi latus,—Pedes vidit 
atque manus,—Dixit: Tu es Deus meus. Alleluia! 
10. Beati qui non viderunt,—Et firmiter credi- 
derunt: Vitam eternam habebunt. Alleluia! 

11. In hoe festo sanetissimo— Sit laus et jubila- 
tio: Benedicamus Domino. Alleluia! 

12. De quibus nos humillimas,— Devotas atque 
debitas Deo dieamus gratias. Alleluia! 


180 
JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TODAY 


ass Christ is risen today, 


Alleluia! 

Our triumphant holy day, 
Alleluia! 

Who didst onee upon the Cross, 
Alleluia! 

Suffer to redeem our loss, 
Alleluia! 

2. Hymns of praise then let us sing, 

Alleluia! 

Unto Christ our heavenly King. 
Alleluia ! 

Who endured the eross and grave, 
Alleluia! 

Sinners to redeem and save, 
Alleluia! 

3. But the pains which He endured, 

Alleluia! | 

Our salvation have seeured, 
Alleluia! 

Now above the sky He's King, 
Alleluia! 


Where the angels ever sing, 
Alleluia ! 


4. 


Easter 


Sing we to our God above, 
Alleluia! 

Praise eternal as His love, 
Alleluia! 


Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 


Alleluia ! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Alleluia! 
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Ascension 


Ascension 


O THOU ETERNAL KING 
MOST HIGH 


O THOU eternal King most high, 


Who didst the world redeem; 

And conquering death and hell, receive 
A dignity supreme. 

Thou to Thy heavenly throne this day 
Didst in Thy might ascend; 

Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 
And glory without end. 


There, seated in Thy majesty, 
To Thee submissive bow, - 

The spacious earth, the highest heaven, 
The depths of hell below. 

There, waiting for Thy faithful souls, 
Be Thou to us, O Lord, 

Our only joy while here we stay, 
In heav’n our great reward. 


Renew our strength; our sins forgive; 
Our miseries efface; 

And hft our souls aloft to Thee 
By Thy celestial grace. 

So when Thou shinest on the cloud, 
With Thy angelic train, 

May we be saved from vengeance due, 
And our lost crowns regain. 
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Pentecost 
COME, HOLY GHOST, WHO 
EVER ONE 


OME, Holy Ghost, Who ever One 
Art with the Father and the Son, 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full Blood of holiness. 


In will and deed, by heart and tongue, 
With all our pow’rs Thy praise be sung; 
And love light up our mortal frame, 
Till others catch the living flame. 


Almighty Father, hear our cry 
Through Jesus Christ, our Lord most high, 


Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
Doth live and reign eternally. 


HOLY SPIRIT, COME AND 
SHINE 


On our souls with beams divine, 


HOLY Spirit, come and shine 


Issuing from Thy radiance bright. 
Come, O Father of the poor, 
Ever bounteous of Thy store. 

Come, our hearts unfailing light. 


Come, Consoler, kindest, best, 
Come, our bosom's dearest guest. 
Sweet refreslment, sweet repose, 
Rest in labor, coolness sweet, 
Tempering the burning heat. 
Truest comfort of our woes. 
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O divinest light, impart 
Unto every faithful heart 


Plenteous streams from love's bright flood. 


But for Thy blest Deity, 
Nothing pure in man could be; 
Nothing harmless, nothing good. 


Wash away each sinful stain; 

Gently shed Thy graeious rain 

On the dry and fruitless soul. 
Heal each wound and bend each will, 
Warm our hearts benumbed and chill, 


“AM our wayward steps control. 


Unto all Thy faithful just, 

Who in Thee confide and trust, 

Deign the seven-fold gift to send. 
Grant us virtue's blest inerease, 
Grant a death of hope and peace, 

Grant the joys that never end. 
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186 
COME, HOLY GHOST, CREATOR 
BLEST 


COME Holy Ghost, Creator blest, 
And in our hearts take up Thy rest; 
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 
|| : To fill the hearts which Thou hast made. : || 


t 


| 

O Comforter, to Thee we cry; 
Thou heavenly Gift of God Most High; 
Thou Fount of life and Fire of love, 

||: And sweet anointing from above. : || 


eo 


O Holy Ghost, thro' Thee alone, 

Know we the Father and the Son: 

Be this our never-changing creed, 

||: That Thou dost from them both proceed. : || 


1. Praise we the Father and the Son, 
And Holy Spirit with them One; 
And may the Son on us bestow 
|: The gifts that from the Spirit flow. : || 


187 COME, HOLY GHOST 


(C TE, Holy Ghost, send down those beams, 
Come, Holy Ghost, send down those beams, 
Whieh sweetly flow in silent streams 
From Thy bright throne above. 


CHORUS 


2. O come, Thou Father of the poor, 

Thou bounteous source of all our store, 
Come, warm our hearts with love divine, 
Come, warm our hearts with love divine, 
Thou bounteous souree of all our store. 
Come, warm our hearts with love, 
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3. Come, Thou of Comforters the best ; 
Come, Thou the soul's delightful Guest, 
Come, Thou the soul's delightful Guest; 

The pilgrim's sweet relief. 


4. Thou art our rest in toil and sweat, 
Refreshment in excessive heat; 
Refreshment in excessive heat; 

And solace in our grief. 


5. O sacred Light! shoot forth Thy darts; 
O pierce the centre of these hearts, 
O pierce the centre of these hearts, 
Whose faith aspires to Thee. 


188 
: AGAIN THE SLOWLY CIRCLING 
YEAR 


AU the slowly circling year 
Brings round the blessed hour, 

When on the Chureh the Comforter 
Came down in grace and power. 

God of all grace, to Thee we pray, 
To Thee adoring bend, 

Into our hearts this saered day 
Thy spirit's fulness send. 


3. Thou who in ages past didst pour 

Thy graees from above, 

Thy grace in us where lost restore, 
And ’stablish peace and love. 

All glory to the Father be, 
And to the Son who rose, 

Glory, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While age on ages flow. 
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COME, THOU HOLY SPIRIT, 
COME 


OME, Thou Holy Spirit, come, 

And from Thy celestial home 

Shed a ray of Light divine. 

Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come, Thou Source of all our store, 
Come, within our bosoms shine. 


Comforter art Thou the best, 

Thou the soul’s most welcome guest, 
Sweet refreshment here below. 

In our labor rest most sweet, 
Grateful coolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe. 


O most blessed Light Divine, 

Shine within these hearts of Thine, 
And our iumost being fill. 

Where Thou art not, man hath naught, 
Nothing good in deed or thought, 
Nothing free from taint of ill. 


Heal our wounds, our strength renew, 
On our dryness pour Thy dew, 

Wash the stains of guilt away. 

Bend the stubborn heart and will, 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill, 
Guide the steps that else would stray. 


On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee evermore, 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend. 
Give them virtue’s sure reward, 
Give them Thy salvation, Lord, 
Give them joys that never end. 
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Corpus Christi 


190 OBOND OF LOVE THAT 
DOST UNITE 


O BOND of love, that dost unite 
The servant to his loving Lord; 
Could I dare live and not requite 
Such love—then death were meet reward. 
||: I cannot live unless to prove 
Some love for such unmeasured love. : || 


CHORUS 


O Bread of heaven, beneath this veil 
Thou dost my very God conceal; 
My Jesus, dearest treasure, hail! 
I love Thee, and adoring kneel. 


2. My dearest God! who dost so bind 
My heart with countless chains to Thee! 
O sweetest love, my soul shall find 
In Thy dear bonds true liberty. 
||: Thyself Thou hast bestowed on me, 
Thine, Thine forever I will be. : || 


3. O sweetest dart of love divine! 
If I have sinned, this vengeanee take; 
Come pierce this guilty heart of mine, 
And let it die for His dear sake 
||: Who once expired on Calvary, 
His heart pierced through for love of me. : 


192, 193 : 
SWEET SAVIOUR! BLESS US 
i ERE WE GO 


WEET Saviour! bless us ere we go, 
Thy word into our minds instill; 

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
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CHORUS 


Through life's long day, and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light, 
O gent,e Jesus, be our light. 


The day is done, its hour bas run; 
And Thou hast taken count of all: 

The seanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 


Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release; 

And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace. 


. Do more than pardon: give us joy, 


Sweet fear and sober liberty; 
And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 


. Sweet Saviour! bless us, night is come; 


Mary and Joseph, near us be; 
Good angels watch about our home, . 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 
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Morning 


Morning 
JUST FOR TODAY 


ORD, for tomorrow and its needs 
I do not pray; 

Keep me, my God, from stain of sin ; 
Just for today. 


Let me both diligently work 
And duly pray; 

Let me be kind in word and deed, 
Just for today. 


Let me be slow to do my will, 
Prompt to obey; 

Help me to sacrifice myself 
Just for today. 


Let me no wrong or idle word 
Unthinking say; 

Set Thou a seal upon my lips 
Just for today. 


Let me in season, Lord, be grave, 
In season gay; 

Let me be faithful to Thy grace 
Just for today. 


Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 
I do not pray; 

But keep me, guide me, love me Lord, 
Just for today. 


| 195 


! 
| 
| 
| 


Angels 151 


Angels 
DEAR ANGEL, EVER AT 
MY SIDE 


DEAR angel, ever at my side, 


JE 


to 


: But watehest patiently. : || 


How loving must thou be 
To leave thy home in heaven, to guard 
A little ehild like me. : || 


Thy beautiful. and shining face 
I see not, though so near; 

The sweetness of thy soft, low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. : || 


I cannot feel thee touch my hand, 
With pressure light and mild. 
To check me as my mother did, 


: When I was but a ehild. : || 


But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 
Fighting with sin for me; 
And when my heart loves T I know 


: The sweetness is from thee. : | 


And when, dear spirit, I kneel down 
Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart, 


: Which tells me thou art there. : || 


Yes! when I pray thou prayest too; 
Thy prayer is all for me; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 


Then love me, love me, Ángel dear! 
And I will love thee more; 
And help me when my soul is cast 


: Upon th’ eternal shore. : || 
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196 HAIL BRIGHT ARCHANGEL, 
PRINCE OF HEAVEN 


HAIL bright Archangel, Prince of Heaven, 
Spirit divinely strong, 
To whose rare merit hath been given 
To head th” Angelie throng. 


2. Thine the first worship was when gloom 
Through winnowed ranks did move, 
Thus giving God the saered bloom 
Of young creation's love. 


3. Thy zeal, with holiest awe inspired, 
All other zeals outran, 
With love of Mary's honor fired, 
And of the Word made man. 


4. God unto thee, O vision glad, 
The Virgin Mother showed, 

And in His lower nature clad, 
Th' Eternal Word of God. 


5. Praise to the Three Whose love designed 
Thee, champion of the Lord, 
Who first conceived thee in His mind 
And made thee with His word. 


Lo 


198 HARK, HARK, MY SOUL, ANGELIC 
SONGS ARE SWELLING 


HE: hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling 

O'er earth's green fields and ocean’s wave-beat 
shore; 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are 
telling 


Of that new life where sin shall be no more. 


Angels 153 


CHORUS 


Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to we.come the pilgrims of the night. 


2. Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

"Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come; 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing; 
The musie of the gospel leads us home. 


3. Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea; 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
King Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 


4 Rest eomes at length, though life be long and 
dreary. 
The day must dawn and darksome night be 
past. 
All journeys end in welcomes to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come 
at last. 


199 
JESUS, THE GLORY OF THE 
HOLY ANGELS 


JESUS, the Glory of the Holy Angels, 

Thou Who hast made us, Thou Who o'er us rulest, 
Grant, of Thy Mercy, unto us Thy servants 

| |: Steps up to Heaven. : || 


. 2 Let Thy Archangel Michael be our succor; 
Peace-maker blessed, may he banish from us 
Striving and hatred, so that for the peaceful 

i: All things may prosper. : || 

3 Send Thy Archangel Gabriel the mighty; 

| | Herald of Heaven may he from us mortals 

i Spurn the old serpent, watching o'er the temples 

¡ |: Where Thou art worshipped. : || 
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4. Send Thy Archangel Raphael, restorer | 
Of the misguided ways of men who wander, | 
Who at Thy bidding strengthens soul and body 

||: With Thine anointing. : || 

5. May the blest Mother of our God and Saviour, ! 
May the assembly of the Saints in glory, 

May the celestial Companies of Angels 
||: Ever assist us. : || 


6. Father Almighty, Son and Holy Spirit, 
God ever blessed, Thou be our preserver; 
Thine is the glory which the Angels worship, 

||: Veiling their faces. : || 


o 


200 
O GOD HOW OUGHT MY 
GRATEFUL HEART 


O GOD! how ought my grateful heart 
To praise Thy bounteous hand, 
Who sendst Thy angel from above, 
To be my guide and friend. 
My soul is surely something great 
Meant for eternity, 
That Angels thus should be employed 
In watching over me. 


2. Dear Angel, may my ev’ry thought, 

From morn till close of day, 

May every action, evry word, 
My love to Him display, 

That thus, celestial friend, with thee, 
And by thy constant care, 

May the world’s corruption flee. 
And heav’nly blessings share. 
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General 
201 YES, HEAVEN IS THE PRIZE! 
Yes heaven is the prize! 
My soul shall strive to gain: 
One glimpse of paradise 
Repays a life of pain. 
CHORUS 
"Tis heaven! yes, heaven! 
Yes, heaven is the prize! 
"Tis heaven! yes, heaven! 
Yes, heaven is the prize. 


Yes, heaven is the prize! 
When sorrow press around, 
Look up beyond the skies, 
Where hope and strength are found. 


to 


3. Yes, heaven is the prize! 
Oh! *tis not hard to gain: 
He surely wins who tries, 
For hope can conquer pain. 


4. Yes, heaven is the prize! 
Death opens wide the door. 

And then the spirit flies 

To God for evermore. 


209 FOR THEE, O DEAR, DEAR 
: COUNTRY 


por thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigil keep; 
For very love beholding 
Thy holy name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unetion to the breast, 
And medicine in siekness, 
And love and life and rest. 
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General 


O one, O only mansion! 
O Paradise of Joy! 
Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy; 
Thy loveliness oppresses 
All human thought and heart, 
And none, O Peace, O Sion, 
Can sing thee as thou art. 


With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays; 

Thine ageless walls are studded 
With amethyst unpriced; 

The saints build up thy fabric, 
The corner stone is Christ. 


The Cross is all thy splendour, 
The Crucified thy praise; 
His land and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise, 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
They build thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 


e 


O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God's elect | 
À sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect. 
Jesus, in merey bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


bo 


General 


JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN! 


ERUSALEM the Golden! 
With milk and honey blest; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, O, I know not 
What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 


They stand, those hills of Sion, 
All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many angels, 
And all the martyr throng. 

The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 

What pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast. 
And they who, with their leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 

Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God’s elect! 
O sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit ever blest. 


to 


General 


O PARADISE 


PARADISE! O Paradise! 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that lov'd are blest 7 


CHORUS 


Where royal hearts and true, 
Stand ever in the light; 

All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 

. "Tis weary waiting here; 

I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near. 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
I want to sin no more; 

I want to be as pure on earth, 
As on Thy spotless shore. 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
I greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
Is furnishing for me. 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
I feel 'twill not be long; 
Patienee! I almost think I hear 
Faint fragments of thy song. 
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205 


FULL IN THE PANTING 
HEART 


FULL in the panting heart of Rome, 


Lo 
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Beneath the apostle's crowning dome, 
From pilgrim’s lips that kiss the ground 
Breathes in all tongues one only sound. 


CHORUS 
God bless our Pope, the great, the good. 
(bis) 
The golden roof, the marble walls, 
The Vatican’s majestie halls, 
The note redouble till it fills, 
With echoes sweet, the Seven Hills. 


From torrid south to frozen north 
The wave harmonious stretches forth, 
Yet strikes no chord more true to Rome’s 
Than rings within our hearts and homes. 


For, like the sparks of unseen fire 
That speak along the magic wire, 
From home to home, from heart to heart, 
These words of countless children dart. 
To homes and hearts of Saints above, 
Which linked with ours in thought and love. 
Repeating bless the pilgrim's strain, 
As showers enrich with borrowed rain. 


“LONG LIVE THE POPE” 
(Universal Papal Hymn) 
LONG live the Pope! His praises sound 
Again and yet again: 
His rule is over space and time; 
His throne the hearts of men: 


166 


General 


All hail! the Shepherd-King of Rome, 
The theme of loving song: 


: Let all the earth his glory sing, 


And heav'n the strain prolong. : ||] 


Beleagured by the foes of earth, 
Beset by hosts of hell, 

He guards the loyal flock of Christ, 
A watehful sentinel; 

And yet, amid the din and strife, 
The elash of maee and sword, 


: He bears alone the shepherd staff, 


This champion of the Lord. : || 


His signet is the Fisherman's; 
No sceptre does he bear; 


` In meek and lowly majesty 


He rules from St. Peter's Chair; 
And yet from ev'ry tribe and tongue, 
From ev'ry clime and zone, 


: Three hundred million voiees sing 


The glory of his throne. : || 


Then raise the ehant, with heart and voiee, 
In church and sehool and home: 
“Long live the shepherd of the flock! 
Long live the Pope of Rome!” 
Almighty Father, bless this work, 
Protect him in his ways, 


||: Receive his prayers, fulfill his hopes, 


And grant him “length of days." : || 
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LIVING STILL 
AITH of our Fathers! living still, 
In spite of dungeons, fire and sword, 
Oh! how our hearts beat high with joy, 
Whene'er they hear that glorious word. 


General 


CHORUS 


Faith of our Fathers! holy Faith! 
We'll be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our Fathers! holy Faith! 
We'll be true to thee till death! 


¡ES 
LJ 


Our Fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free, 

How sweet would be their ehildren's fate, 
If they, like them, eould die for thee. 


3. Faith of our Fathers! Mary's prayers 
Shall keep our eountry fast to thee; 
And thro’ the truth that comes from God, 
Oh we shall prosper and be free! 


i Faith of our Fathers! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife: 
And preach thee too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 


09 
ACTS OF THE THEOLOGICAL 
VIRTUES 


i GREAT God! whatever through Thy Chureh 
Thou teachest to be true, 

I firnly do believe it all 
| And will eonfess it too. 

Thou never eanst deceived be, 

Thou never canst deceive; 

For Thou art Truth itself. and Thou 

| i Dost tell me to believe. 


211 


General 


My God! I firmly hope in Thee, 
For Thou art great and good, 
And gavest us Thine only Son, 
To die upon the Rood. 
I hope through Him for grace to live 
As Thy eommandments teach ; 
And through Thy mercy, when I die, 
The joys of Heav’n to reach. 


With all my heart and soul and strength, 
I love Thee, O my Lord, 

For Thou art perfect, and all things 
Were made by Thy blest word. 

My neighbor to Thine image Thou, 
Like me, wast pleased to make; 

And, as I love myself, I love 
My neighbor for Thy sake. 


VIVAT! VIVAT ! 


MAU Vivat! Vivat! Pastor bonus, 
Vivat! Vivat! Vivat in aetérnum. 
Et aecedéntes laeti dixérunt, 
Et aecedéntes laeti dixérunt, 
Vivat! vivat! vivat! vivat! vivat 
Pastor bonus. 


MISEREMINI 
MISEREMINI mei, miserémini mei, 


Sáltem vos amíei mei, 
Sáltem vos amíei méi. 

Quía mánus Dómini tétigit me. 
Réquiem aetérnam dóna éis, 
Dómine, et lux perpétua lúceat eis, 
Et lux perpétua lúceat eis. 
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PIE JESU 


pi Jesu Dómine, dona eis réquiem. 
Pie Jesu Dómine, dona eis, dona eis réquiem; 
Dona eis, Dómine, dona eis réquiem, 
Dona eis réquiem, 
Dona eis, Dómine, | 
Dona eis réquiem sempitérnam. 


213 
PIE JESU 
pi Jesu Domine, 


Dona eis requiem. 
Pie Jesu, Pie Jesu, 
Pie Jesu Domine, 
Dona eis requiem, 
Pie Jesu Domine, 
Dona eis requiem 
Sempiternam. 


o | 
| MOTHER DEAREST, MOTHER 
FAIREST 


| 

P 

| OTHER dearest, Mother fairest, 

| Help of all who call on thee, 
Virgin purest, brightest, rarest, 

| Help us, help, we ery to thee. 


| CHORUS 

||: Mary, help us, help we pray, : || 
| Help us in all eare and sorrow; 
| Mary, help us, help we pray. 
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Lady, help in pain and sorrow, 
Soothe those rack’d on bed of pain; 

May the golden light of morrow 
Bring them health and joy again. 


3. Help our priests, our virgins holy, 
| Help our Pope, long may he reign; 
Pray that we who sing thy praises, 
May in heav'n all meet again. 


215 
LITANY 
YRIE, eléison. Mater amábilis, 
Christe, eléison. Mater admirábilis, 
Kyrie, eléison. Mater boni cónsilii, 
Christe, audi nos. 
Christe exáudi nos. Mater Creatóris, 
Pater de eoelis, Deus, Mater Salvatóris, 
miserére nobis. Virgo prudentíssima, 


Fili, Redémptor mundi, 
Deus, miserére nobis. 

Spiritus Sanete, Deus, 
miserére nobis. 

Saneta Trínitas, unus 
Deus, miserére nobis. : 

Saneta María, Virgo clemens, 

Saneta Dei Génitrix, Virgo fidélis, — 

Sancta Virgo Virginum, . Spéculum justitiae, 


Virgo veneránda, 
Virgo praedicánda, 
Virgo potens, 


Mater Christi, Sedes sapiéntiae, . 
Mater Divínae gratiae, Causa nostrae laetitiae, 
Mater puríssima, Vas spirituále, 

Mater eastíssima, Vas honorábile, 

Mater invioláta, Vas insígne devotiónis, 


Mater intemeráta, Rosa mystiea, 
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Turris Davídica, 
! Turris ebürnea, 
. Domus aürea, 
| 
Fóederis area, 
Jánua coeli, 
| Stella matutína, 


Salus infirmórum, 
Refúgium peccatórum, 
On afflietórum, 


eia Christianórum, 
Regina Angelórum, 
| Regina Patriarchárum, 


Regína Prophetárum, 
| Regína Apostolórum, 
| ; Regina Mártyrum, 


| Regina Confessórum, 
Regina Virginum, 
| Regína Sanetórum 
ómnium, 


Regina sine labe origí- 
nali concépta, 

Regína saeratíssimi 
Rosárii. 

Regina pacis. 


Agnus Dei, qui tollis 
peccáta mundi, parce 
nobis, Dómine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis 
peccáta mundi, exaüdi 
nos, Dómine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis 
peccáta mundi,  mis- 
erére nobis. 


Christi, audi nos. 


Christe, exaüdi nos. 


V. Ora pro nobis Sane- 
ta Dei Génitrix. 

R. Ut digni effieiá- 
mur promissiónibus. 
Christi. 
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O SING THE GREAT APOSTLE 


i SING the great Apostle 
| In mem'ry of the Rock, 
The basis of that fabrie 
| Which fears not tempests' shock. 
To our Creator's glory 
| That festal chant shall burst, 


We praise the second Shepherd 


| . To glorify the First. 
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O Peter, light of doctrine 
And torch of holy love, 
The very type of fervor 
And wisdom from above; 
Type too of sad transgression, 
The fruit of faithless fears, 
And from thy lapse uprisen, 
. Of penitential tears. 


*T was thine to tread the waters; 
And when about to sink, 
Christ’s hand of help sustained thee, 
Close on destruction’s brink. 
So, should our faith be shaken 
Or tossed by storms of ill, 
May Christ, for ever present, 
Bid winds and waves be still. 


Thou from the cross didst follow 
Thy Master to the skies, 

And O be thou our leader 
That we too there may rise. | 

By our good Shepherd’s merits, 
And by his saving prayer, 

Thy trespass laden peop'e, 
Eternal Shepherd, spare. 


FROM THEE, ILLUSTRIOUS 
TEACHER PAUL 


OM thee, illustrious Teacher Paul, 
Sounds forth the Chureh's trumpet call. 
Throughout the world from pole to pole. 
Like tempest's blast, like thunder's roll. 
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2. O may thy stirring peal awake 
Our hearts, bedew and fertile make; 
And so the rain from Heaven distil, 
The parched soul with grace to fill. 


3. O bliss of Paul beyond all thought: 
To Paradise, yet living, caught, 
He hears the Heavenly Mysteries there 
Whieh mortal tongue may not declare. 


4. So long as endless ages run, 
To God the Father laud be done; 
To God the Son our equal praise 
And God the Holy Ghost we raise. 


218 
LET THE DEEP ORGAN 
SWELL THE LAY 


LET the deep organ swell the lay, 
In honor of this festive day; 
Let the harmonious choirs proclaim 
Cecilia’s ever blessed name. 


to 


Rome gave the virgin martyr birth, 
Whose holy name hath filled the earth ; 
And from the early dawn of youth, 
She fixed her heart on God and truth. 


3. For from the world's bewildering strife, 
In peace she spent her holy life— 
Teaching the organ to combine 
With voice, to praise the Lamb divine. 


4. Cecilia, with a twofold crown 
Adorned in Heaven, we pray look down 
Upon thy fervent votaries here, 
And hearken to their humble prayer. 
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O CHRIST, THY GUILTY 
PEOPLE SPARE 


O CHRIST, Thy guilty people spare: 


te 


Lo, kneeling at Thy gracious throne, 
The Virgin Mother pours her prayer, 
Imploring pardon for her own. 


Ye Angels happy evermore, 
Who in your circles nine ascend, 
As ye have guarded us before, 
So still from harm our steps defend. 


Ye Prophets and Apostles high, 
Behold our penitential tears, 

And plead for us when death is nigh, 
And our all-searching Judge appears. 


Ye Martyrs all, a purple band, 
Confessors too, a white-robed train, 
O call us to our native land, 
From this our exile back again. 


And ye, O Choirs of Virgins chaste, 
Receive us to the realm above, 

Where Hermits old from desert waste 
Unite to praise the God of love. 


To God the Father glory be, 
As to His sole-begotten Son; 
And Glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While everlasting ages run. 
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PART II 
LITURGICAL SELECTIONS 


os 
250 
TE DEUM LAUDAMUS 
T? Deum laudámus; * te Dóminum confitémur. 
2. Te aetérnum Patrem * omnis terra venerátur. 


3. Tibi omnes Angeli, * tibi Coeli et univérsae 
' Potestates: 


4. Tibi Chérubim et Séraphim incessábili voce proclá- 
mant: 


9. Sanetus, Sanetus, Sanetus * Dóminus, Deus 
Sábaoth. 


6. Pleni sunt coeli et terra * majestátis glóriae tuae. 
7. Te gloriósus * Apostolórum chorus, 

8. Te Prophetárum * laudábilis nümerus, 

9. Te Mártyrum candidátus * laudat exéreitus. 

10. Te per orbem terrárum * sancta confitétur Ec- 


e 


| elésia, 
11. Patrem * imménsae majestátis; 
12. Venerándum tuum verum * et únicum Fílium, 
| 13. Sanctum quoque * Paráelitum Spíritum, 
| 14. Tu Rex glóriae, Christe. 
| 15. Tu Patris * sempitérnus es Filius. 
| 16. Tu, ad liberándum susceptúrus hóminem, * non 
| 
| 
| 
I 


horruísti Vírginis úterum. 


17. Tu, devícto mortis acúleo, * aperúisti credéntibus 
regna coelórum. 


18. Tu ad déxteram Dei sedes, * in glória Patris, 

19. Judex eréderis * esse ventürus. 

20. Te ergo quáesumus, tuis fámulis súbveni, * quos 
pretioso sanguine redemísti. 


21. Aetérna fac cum Sanetis tuis * in gloria nu- 
merári. 
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22. Salvum fac pópulum tuum, Dómine, * et bénedi 
haereditáti tuae. 


23. Et rege eos, et extólle illos * usque in actérnum. 
24. Per singulos dies * benedícimus te; 


25. Et laudámus nómen tuum in sáeculum, * et in 
sáeculum sáeculi. 


26. Dignáre, Domine, die isto * sine peecáto nos cus- 
todire. 


27. Miserére nostri, Dómine, * miserére nostri. 


28. Fiat misericórdia tua, Dómine, super nos, * qne- 
mádmodum sperávimus in te. 


29. In te, Dómine, sperávi: * non confúndar in 
aetérnum. 


V. Benedíctus es, Dómine, Deus patrum nostrórum. 

R. Et laudábilis et gloriósus in sáecula. 

V. Benedieámus Patrem et Fílium cum Sancto 
Spíritu. 

R. Laudémus et superexaltémus eum in sáccula. 

V. Benedíctus es, Dómine Deus, in firmámento cocli. 


R. Et laudábilis, et gloriósus, et superexaltátus im 
sáecula. 


V. Bénedie, anima mea, Domino. 

R. Et noli oblivísci omnes retributiónes ejus. 
V. Dómine, exáudi oratiónem meam. 

R. Et clamor meus ad te véniat. 

V. Dóminus vobíseum. 

Et eum spíritu tuo. 


OREMUS 


EUS, eujus misericórdiae non est nümerus, et boni- 
tátis infinítus est thesáurus, piíssimae majestáti tuae 
pro eollátis dónis grátias ágimus, tuam semper clemén- 
fiam exorántes: ut qui peténtibus postuláta eoncédis. 
cósdem non deserens, ad praemia futura disponas. Per 
Christum Dominum nostrum, 
R. Amen. 
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951 PSALM L.—MISERERE 


| MISERÉRE mei, Deus, * secúndum magnam miseri- 
| eordiam tuam. 
2. Et seeündum multitüdinem miseratiónum tuárum, 
* dele iniquitátem meam. 
3. Amplius lava me ab iniquitáte mea; * ct a peccáto 
meo munda me. | 
4. Quóniam iniquitátem meam ego cognóseo: * et 
peccátum meum contra me est semper. 
| 9. Tibi soli peecávi, et malum coram te feci: * ut 
justificéris in sermónibus tuis, et vincas cum judicáris. 
6. Ecce enim in iniquitátibus concéptus sum: * et in 
peccátis concépit me mater mea. | 
7. Ecce enim veritátem dilexísti: * incérta et occúlta 
sapiéntiae tuae manifestásti mihi. | | 
8. Aspérges me hyssópo, et mundábor: * lavábis me, 
et super nivem dealbabor. | 
9. Auditúi meo dabis gáudium et laetítiam: * et ex- 
ultábunt ossa humiliáta. 
10. Avérte fáciem tuam a peccátis meis: * et omnes 
iniquitátes meas dele. | 
ll. Cor mundum crea in me, Deus: * et spíritum 
rectum ínnova in viscéribus meis. | 
12. Ne projíeias me a fácie tua: * et spiritum sanc- 
tum tuum ne áuferas a me. 
13. Redde mihi laetítiam salutáris tui: * et spíritu 
prineipáli confírma me. 
14, Docébo iníquos vias tuas: * et ímplii ad te con- 
verténtur. 
15. Líbera me de sangúinibus Deus, Deus salútis 
meae: * et exultábit lingua mea justítiam tuàm. 
16. Dómine, labia mea apéries: * et os meum annu- 
E laudem tuana. 
Quóniam si voluísses sacrifícium, dedíssem útique: 
1 as ius non delectáberis. 
18. Sacrifícium Deo spíritus contribulátus: * cor con- 
trítum, et humiliátum, Deus, non despícies. 
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19. Benígne fac, Dómine, in bona voluntáte tua Sion : 
* ut aedificéntur muri Jerúsalem. 

20. Tune aeceptábis sacrifícium justitiae, oblatiónes, 
et holocaústa: * tune impónent super altáre tuum vítulos. 


21. Gloria Patri, et Filio, et Spiritui Sancto Sicut 
erat in principio, et nune, et semper, et in saecula saecu- 
lorum. Amen. 


202 
BENEDICTUS 

ENEDICTUS Dóminus, Deus Israel, *quia visitávit, 

) et fecit redemptiónem plebis suae: 

2. Et eréxit cornu salútis nobis: * in Domo David, 
püeri sui. 

3. Sieut locútes est per os sanctórum, * qui a sáeculo 
sunt, Prophetárum ejus: 

4. Salútem ex inimícis nostris, * et de manu ómnium 
qui odérunt nos: 

5. Ad faciéndam misericórdiam cum pátribus nostris: 
* et memorári testaménti sui sancti. 

6. Jusjurándum, quod jurávit ad Abraham, patrem 
nostrum, * datúrum se nobis: 

7. Ut sine timóre, de manu inimicórum nostrórum 
liberáti, * serviámus illi. 

8. In sánctitate, et justítia coram ipso, * ómnibus 
diébus nostris. 
. 9 Et tu, puer, Prophéta Altíssimi vocáberis: * 

praeíbis enim ante fáciem Dómini paráre vias ejus: 

10. Ad dandam sciéntiam salútis plebi ejus: * in 
remissiónem peccatórum eórum: 

11. Per viscera misericórdiae Dei nostri: * in quibus 
visitávit nos óriens ex alto: 

12. Illumináre his, qui in ténebris, et in umbra mortis 
sedent: * ad dirigéndos pedes nostros in viam pacis. 

Glória Patri, ete. 
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LAUDA SION--SION, LIFT THY 
VOICE AND SING 


AUDA, Salva- 
tórem, 

Lauda Ducem et Pastórem 

In hymnis et canticis. 

Quantum potes, tantum 
aude; 

Quia major omni laude, 

Nec laudáre süfficis. 


Sion, 


2. Laudis thema speciális, 

Panis vivus et vitalis hódie 
propónitur. 

Quem in sacrae 
coenae, 

Turbae fratrum duodenae. 

Datum non ambigitur. 


mensa 


3. Sit laus plena, sit son- 
óra, 

Sit jueünda, sit 
Mentis jubilátio. 

Dies enim solémnis agitur, 

In qua mensae prima re- 
cólitur - 

Hujus institútio. 


decóra 


4. In hac mensa novi 
Regis, 
Novum Pascha novae legis, 


ION, lift thy voice, and 
sing: 

Praise thy Saviour and 
thy King; 

Praise with hymns thy 
Shepherd true: 

Strive thy best to praise 
Him well; 

Yet doth He all praise ex- 
cel. 


' None can ever reach His 


due. 


2. See to-day before us 
laid 

The living and life-giving 
Bread! 

Theme for praise and joy 


profound: 

The same which at the 
sacred board 

Was by our Incarnate 
Lord, 

Given to His Apostles 
round. 


3. Let the praise be loud 


and high; 
Sweet and tranquil be the 


JOy 
Felt to-day in every breast, 
On this festival divine, 
Which records the origin 
Of the glorious Eucharist. 


4. On this table of the 
King, 
Our new Paschal offering 
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Phase vetus términat. 

Vetustátem nóvitas, 

Umbram fugat  véritas, 
Noctem lux elíminat. 


5. Quod in coena Christus 
gessit, 

Faciéndum hoc expréssit 

In "it memoriam. 

Doeti saeris institütis 

Panem, vinum in salútis 
Conseerámus hóstiam. 


6. Dogma datur Chris- 
tiánis, 
Quod in carnem transit 


panis, 
Et vinum in sanguinem. 
Quod non eapis, quod non 
vides, 
Animósa firmat fides, 
Praeter rerum órdinem. 


7. Sub divérsis speciébus, 

Signis tantum et non re- 
bus, 

Latent res exímiae. 

Caro cibus, sanguis potus: 

Manet tamen Christus totus 

Sub utráque spécie. 
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Brings to end the olden 
rite. 

Here for empty shadows 
fled, 

Is Reality instead; 

Here instead of darkness, 
light. 


9. His own act, at supper 
seated, 

Christ ordained to 
peated. 

In His memory divine: 

Therefore now with adora- 

tion, 

Consecrate from bread and 
wine 

We the Host of our salva- 
tion. 


6. Hear what Holy Church 
maintaineth, 
That the bread 
stance changeth 
Into Flesh, the wine to 
Blood. 

Doth it pass thy compre- 
hending? 

Faith the law of sight 
transcending, 

Leaps to things not under- 
stood. 


be re- 


its sub- 


7. Here, beneath these 
signs, are hidden 

Priceless things to sense 
forbidden; 

Signs, not things, are all 
we see; 

Flesh from bread, 
. Blood from wine; 

Yet is Christ in either sign, 

All entire, confessed to be. 


and 


1 
á 


| 
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S. A suménte non conei- 
sus, 
Non confráctus, non diví- 
sus, 


| Integer accípitur. 


Sumit unus, sumunt mille: 
Quantum isti, tantum ille: 
Nee sumptus consúmitur. 


3. Sumunt boni, sumunt 
mali; 

Norte tamen inaeqúali, 

Vitae vel intéritus. 

Mors est malis, vita bonis: 

Vide paris sumptiónis 

Quam sit dispar éxitus. 


10. Fracto demum Saera- 


ménto, 
Ne vaeílles, sed meménto, 
Tantum esse sub frag- 
ménto, 


Quantum toto tégitur. 
Nulla reí fit scissúra, 

Signi tantum fit fraetüra: 
Qua nee status, nec statüra 
Signáti minúitur. 


ll Ecce panis Angelo- 
rum, 


S. They, too, who of 
Him partake, 
Sever not, nor rend nor 


break, 

But entire, their Lord re- 
ceive. 

Whether one or thousands 
eat, 

All receive the self-same 
Meat, 

Nor the less for others 
leave. 


9. Both the wicked 
the good 

Take of this celestial food; 

But with ends how oppo- 
site! 

Here 'tis life, and there "tis 
death; 

The same, yet issuing to 
each 

In a difference infinite. 


and 


10. Nor a single doubt 
retain, 

When they break the Host 
in twain 

But that in each part re- 
mains 

What was in the whole be- 
fore: 

Since the simple sign alone 

Suffers ehange in state or 
form, 

The Signified 
One 

And the same for ever- 
more. 


remaining 


11. Lo! 
lies, 


upon the Altar 
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Faetus cibus viatórum: 
Vere panis filiórum, 

Non mitténdus cánibus. 
In figúris praesignátur: 
Cum Isaac immolátur: 
Agnus Paschae deputátur: 
Datur manna pátribus. 


12. Bone 
vere, 

Jesu nostri miserére: 

Tu nos pasce, nos tuére: 

Tu nos bona fae vidére 

In terra vivéntium. 

Tu, qui cuncta scis et vales, 

Qui nos pascis hie mor- 
tales; 

Tuos ibi commensáles, 

Cohaerédes et sodáles, 

Fac sanetórum cívium. 
Amen. Allelúia. 


pastor, panis 


Hidden deep from human 
eyes, 

Bread of Ange!s from the 
skies, 

Made the food of mortal 
man; 

Children's meat to dogs de- 
nied; 

In old types fore-signified ; 

In the manna heaven sup- 
plied, 

Isaac and the 
Lamb. 


Paschal 


12. Jesu! Shepherd of the 
sheep, 

Thou Thy flock in safety 
keep. 

Giving Bread! 
supply ; 

Strengthen us or else we 
die; 

Fill us with celestial grace; 

Thou, who feedest us be- 
low! 

Source of all we have or 
know! 

Grant that with Thy saints 
above, 

Sitting at Thy feet of love 

We may see Thee face to 
face. 

Amen! 


Thy life 


Alleluia! 


PANGE LINGUA GLORIOSI 


NGE, lingua, gloriósi 

Cérporis mystérium, 
Sangninísque pretiósi, 

Quem in mundi prétium s 
Fructus ventris generósi 

Rex effúdit Géntium. 


ME Ses 
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2. Nobis datus, nobis natus 
Ex intácta Vírgine, 
Et in mundo conversátus, 
Sparso verbi sémine, 
Sui moras incolátus 
Miro elausit órdine. 


3. In suprémae nocte coenae 
Recúmbens cum frátribus, 
Observáta lege plene 
Cibis in legálibus, 
Cibum turbae duodénae 
Se dat suis mánibus. 


4. Verbum caro, panem verum 
Verbo carnem éfficit ; 
Fitque sanguis Christi merum, 
Et si sensus déficit, 
Ad firmándum eor sineérum 
Sola fides süfficit. 


5. Tantum ergo Sacraméntum 
Venerémur cérnui: 
Et antíquum documéntum 
Novo cedat rítui: 
Praestet fides supplementum 
Sénsuum deféctui. 


6. Genitóri, Genitóque 
Laus et jubilátio: 
Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedíctio; 
Procedénti ab utróque 
Compar sit laudátio. Amen. 


Panem de coelo praestitísti esi (allelúia). 
Omne delectaméntum in se habéntem (allelúia). 
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VENI SANCTE SPIRITUS 


ENT, Sancte Spiritus, 
Et emitte coelitus, 
Lueis tuae radium. 
Veni pater pauperum, 
Veni dator munerum, 
Veni lumen cordium. 


Consolator optime, 
Duleis hospes animae, 
Dulee refrigerium. 
In labore requies, 

In aestu temperies, 
In fletu solatium. 


O lux beatissima, 
Reple cordis intima, 
Tuorum fidelium. 
Sine tuo numine, 
Nihil est in homine, 
Nihil est innoxium. 


Lava quod est sordidum, 
Riga quod est aridum, 
Sana quod est saucium. 
Flecte quod est rigidum, 
Fove quod est frigidum, 
Rege quod est devium. 


Da tuis fidelibus, 

In te confidentibus, 
Saerum septenarium. 
Da virtutis meritum, 
Da salutis exitum, 
Da perenne gaudium. 


——— A — — n_n À—À IM me 
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VENI, CREATOR SPIRITUS 


V I, Creátor Spíritus, 

Mentes tuórum vísita, 
Imple supérna grátia 
Quae tu creásti péctora. 


bo 


Qui díceris Paráclitus, 
Altíssimi donum Dei, 
Fons vivus, ignis, cháritas, 
Et spiritális únctio. 


3. Tu septifórmis múnerc, 
Dígitus patérnae déxterae, 
Tu rite promíssum Patris, 
Sermóne ditans gúttura. 


4. Accénde lumen sénsibus: 
Infúnde amórem córdibus, 
Infírma nostri córporis 
Virtúte firmans pérpeti. 


5. Hostem repéllas lóngius, 
Pacémque dones prótinus, 
Duetóre sie te práevio 
Vitémus omne nóxium. 


6. Per te sciámus da Patrem, 
Noscámus atque Fílium, 
Teque utriúsque Spíritum, 
Credámus omni témpore. 


7. Deo Patri sit glória, 
. Et Fílio, qui a mórtuis 
Surrexit, ac Paráclito, 
In sáeculorum sáecula. Amen. 


Repléti sunt omnes Spíritu Sancto, Alleláia. 
Et coepérunt loqui, Alleluia. 

Loquebántur váriis línguis Apóstoli, Allelúia 
Magnália Dei, Allelúia. 
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STABAT MATER 
WEEPING SORE, THE MOTHER STOOD 


EEPING sore, the 
Mother stood, 
Nigh the cross the fatal 
wood, 
Whereon hung her dying 
Son. 


2. Through her soul for 
anguish erying, 

Sunk in sorrow, spent with 
sighing, 

The prophetie sword had 
run. 


3. Oh, how sad, how 
heavy laden, 

Was that meek and blessed 
Maiden, 


God's true Mother unde- 
filed. 


4. Trembling, grieving, 
whelmed in woes, 

When she saw the dying 
throes 

Of her 
Child. 


own immortal 


5. Who is he whose weep- 
ing eyes, 

Would not ehose but sym- 
pathize 

With the Mother of our 
Lord? 


6. Who is he that would 
refuse 


TABAT Mater dolorosa, - 


Juxta 
mosa 
Dum pendebat Filius. 


crucem  laery- 


2. Cujus animam gemen- 
tem. 

Contristatam et dolentem, 

Pertransivit gladius. 


3. O quam tristis et af- 
flicta 

Fuit illa benedicta 

Mater Unigeniti! 


4. Quae moerebat, et dole- 
bat, 

Pia Mater dum videbat 

Nati poenas inclyti. 


5. Quis est homo qui non 
fleret, 

Matrem Christi si videret 

In tanto supplicio? 


6. Quis non posset con 
tristari, 


mo 


| 
| 
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Pity for such Mother's 
woes, 
Weeping o'er her Son 
adored? 


1. Tortured for His sinful 


race, 
She beheld each ghastly 
trece 
Of His scourging at the 
post. 


8. She beheld her Son so 
sweet 

Dying and all desolate 

When He yielded up the 
Ghost. 


9 Come, dear Mother, 
love’s sweet spring, 

Let me share thy sorrow- 
ing, 

Let my tears unite with 
thine. 


10. Let my heart be 
wrapt in fire, 

Still to seek with fond de- 
sire, 

: Christ, my God, my Love 

Divine. 


11. Holy Mother, this im- 
part, 

Deeply print upon my 
heart, 

All the wounds He dying 
bore. 


12. Let me share His 
pains with thee, 

Who so tenderly for me 

Deigned those sorrows to 
endure. 
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Christi Matrem contemplari 
Dolentem cum Filio? 


7. Pro peccatis suae gen- 
tis 

Vidit Jesum in tormentis, 

Et flagellis subditum. 


8. Vidit 
Natum 

Moriendo deso'atum 

Dum emisit spiritum. 


suum dulcem 


9. Eja Mater, fons amo- 
ris, 

Me sentire vim doloris 

Fac, ut tecum lugeam. 


10. Fac, 
meum 
In amando Christum Deum, 

Ut sibi complaceam. 


ut ardeat cor: 


11. Saneta Mater, istud 
agas, 

Crucifixi fige plagas 

Cordi meo valide. 


19. Tui Nati vulnerati, 
Tam dignati pro me pati, 
Poenas mecum divide. 
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13. Let our tears in one 
same tide 

Flow for Jesus crucified, 

Long as life shall warm 
my breast. 


14. By the Cross to take 
my station, 

Share thy tender lamenta- 
tion, 

This is my most fond re- 
quest. 


15. Brightest of the Vir- 
gin train, 

Do not thou my suit dis- 
dain, 

Come and share thy grief 
with me. 


16. Let me trace His suf- 
fering o'er, 

. Bear the very death He 
bore, 

When they nailed Him to 
the tree. 


17. Feel the wounds He 
felt for us, 

Drink the Chaliee of His 
Cross, 

Al for love of thy dear 
Son. 


18. Sereened by thee from 
flames divine, 

Mary, guard this soul of 
mine 

When the judgment day 
comes on. 
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13. Fae 
flere, 
Crucifixo condolere, 
Donec ego vixero. 


me tecum pie 


14. Juxta Crucem tecum 
stare. 

Et me tibi sociare 

In planetu desidero. 


15. "Virgo virginum prae 
elara. 

Mihi jam non sis amara, 

Fac me tecum plangere. 


16. Fac ut pógtem Christi 

mortem, l 
Passionis fac consortem, 
Et plagas recolere. 


17. Fac me plagis vulner- 
ari, 

Fac me Cruce inebriari, 

Et eruore Filii. 


18. Flammis ne urar suc 
census, 

Per te Virgo sim defensus 

In die Judicii. 
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19. Christ, when these my 
days are done, 

Let Thy Mother lead me 
on 

To the palm of victory. 


20. Yea, when this frail 
flesh hath died, 
Let my soul be glorified 
Safe with Thee in Para- 
dise. | 

Amen. 
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19. Christe, cum sit hine 
exire, 

Da per Matrem me venire 

Ad palmam victoriae. 


20. Quando corpus morie- 
tur, 
Fac ut animae donetur 
Paradisi gloria. Amen. 
V. Ora pro nobis, Vir- 
go dolorossima. 
R. Ut digni effieiamur 
promissionibus Christi. 


AVE, MARIS STELLA 


VE, maris stella, 
Dei Mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix eoeli porta. 


to 


Sumens illud Ave 


Gabriélis ore, 
Funda nos in pace, . 
Mutans Evae nomen. 


3. Solve vincia reis, 
Profer lumen caecis, 
Mala nostra pelle, 
Bona cuncta posce. 


4. Monstra te esse matrem, 
Sumat per te preces, 
Qui, pro nobis natus, 
Tulit esse tuus. 
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9. Virgo singuláris, 
Inter omnes mitis, 
Nos culpis solútos 
Mites fac et castos. 


6. Vitam praesta puram, 
Iter para tutum, 
Ut, vidéntes Jesum, 
Semper collaetémur. 


7. Sit laus Deo Patri, 


Summo Christo decus, 
Spirítui Saneto, 
Tribus honor unus. Amen. 


V. Dignáre me laudare te, Virgo sacráta. 
R. Da mihi virtútem contra hostes tuos. 
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O GLORIÓSA VIRGINUM 


GLORIÓSA Virginum, 
Sublimis inter sidera, 
Qui te creávit, párvulum 


' Lacténte nutris úbere. 


Quod Eva tristis ábstulit, 
Tu reddis almo gérmine: 
Intrent ut astra flébiles, 
Coeli reclúdis cárdines. 


Tu Regis alti jánua, 

Et aula lucis fúlgida; 
Vitam datam per Virginem, 
Gentes redémptae, pláudite. 
Jesu, tibi sit glória, 

Qui natus es de Virgine, 
Cum Patre et almo Spíritu, 
Tn sempitérna sáecula. 
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267 TE, JOSEPH, CELEBRENT 
AGMINA COELITUM 


TE Joseph, célebrent ágmina Cóelitum, 

Te cuncti résonent christiadum chori, 
Qui clarus méritis, junctus es ínelytae 
Casto foédere Vírgini. 


2. Almo eum tümidam gérmine cómjugem 
Admirans, dübio tángeris ánxius, 
Afflatu súperi Fláminis Angelus 
Concéptum púerum docet. 


3. Tu natum Dóminum stringis, ad éxteras 
Aegypti prófugum tu séqueris plagas; 
Amíssum Sólymis quaeris, et ínvenis, 
Miseens gáudia flétibus. , 


4. Post mortem réliquos mors pia cónsecrat, 
Palmámque eméritos glória süscipit: 
Tu vivens, Süperis par, fruéris Deo, 
Mira sorte beátior. 


5. Nobis, summa Trias, parce precántibus, 
Da Joseph méritis, sídera seándere: 
Ut tandem líceat nos tibi pérpetim 
Gratum prómere cánticum. Amen. 


V. Constituit eum dóminum domus suae. 

R. Et príneipem omnis possessiónis suae. 

V. Glória et divítae in domo ejus. 

R. Et justítia ejus manet in sáeculum sáeculi. 
| 268 ISTE CONFESSOR DOMINI, 


COLENTES 


[p Conféssor Dómini, coléntes 
Quem pie laudant pópuli per orbem: 
Hac die laetus méruit beátas 
Scándere sedes. 
(or Hae die laetus méruit suprémos 
Laudis honóres.) 
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Qui pius, prudens, húmilis, pudícus, 
Sóbriam duxit sine labe vitam, 
Donee humános animávit aurae 
Spíritus artus. 


Cujus ob praestans méritum frequénter, 
Aegra quae passim jacuére membra, 
Víribus morbi dómitis, salúti 
Restituüntur. 


Noster hinc illi chorus obsequéntem 
Cóncinit laudem, celebrésque palmas; 
Ut piis ejus précibus juvémur 
Omne per aevum. 


Sit salus illi, decus atque virtus, 
Qui super coeli sólio corúscans, 
Totiús mundi sériem gubérnat 
Trinus et unus. Amen. 


Amávit eum Dóminus, et ornávit eum. 
Stolam glóriae índuit eum. 


JESU CORONA VIRGINUM 
(For Virgins) - 
Jo corona Virginum, 
Quem mater illa céncipit, 
Quae sola Virgo párturit: 
Haec vota clemens Accipe. 


2. Qui pergis inter lília, 
Septus choréis Vírginum. 
Sponsus decórus glória, 
Sponsísque reddens práemia. 


3. Quocumque tendis, Vírgines 
Sequüntur, atque laúdibus 
Post te canéntes cúrsitant. 
Hymnósque dulces pérsonant. 
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4. Te deprecámur súpplices, 
Nostris ut addas sénsibus, 
Necíre prorsus ómnia 
Corruptiónis vülnera. 


5. Virtus, honor, laus, glória 
Deo Patri eum Fílio, 
Sancto simul Paráclito, 
In sáeculorum sáecula. Amen. 


V. Spécie tua et pulchritúdine tua. 
R. Inténde, próspere procéde, et regna. 
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Forty Hours 


Forty Hours 
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LITANY OF THE SAINTS 


YRIE, eléison. 
Christe, eléison. 
Kyrie, eléison. 
Christe, audi nos. 
Christe, exaúdi nos. 
Pater de coelis Deus, mis- 
erére nobis. 
Fili Redémptor mundi 
Deus, miserére nobis. 
Spíritus sancte Deus, mis- 
erére nobis. 

Sancta Trínitas unus Deus, 
miserére nobis. 

Saneta María, 
nobis. 

Saneta Dei Génitrix, ora 
pro nobis. | 

Saneta Virgo vírginum, ora 
pro nobis. 


ora pro 


Sancte Míchaél, ora. 

Sanete Gábriel, ora. 

Sancte Ráphaél, ora. 

Omnes sancti Angeli et 
Archangeli, orate pro 
nobis. 

Omnes sancti  beatórum 


Spirítuum órdines, oráte 
pro nobis. 

Sancte Joánnes Baptísta, 
ora pro nobis. 

Sancte Joseph, Ora. 

Omnes sancti Patriárche 
et Prophéte, oráte pro 
nobis. 


Sancte Petre, ora pro nobis. 


Sancte Páule, ora. 
: Sancte Andréa, ora. 
Sanete Jacóbe, ora. 
Sancte Joánnes, ora. 
Sanete Thoma, Ora. 
Sanete Jacóbe, ora. 
Sanete Philíppe, ora. 
Sanete Bartholomáee, ora. 
Sancte Matthãee, ora. 
Sanete Simon, ora. 
Sancte Thaddáee, ora. 
Sanete Mathía, ora. 
Sancte Bárnaba, ora. 


Sancte Luea, ora pro nobis. 
Sancte Marce, ora. 
Omnes saneti Apóstoli et 


Evangeliste, oráte pro 
nobis. 
Omnes sancti  Discípuli 


Dómini, oráte pro nobis. 


Omnes saneti Innocéntes, 
oráte pro nobis. 


Sancte Stéphane, ora. 
Sancte Laurénti, ora. 
Sancte Vincénti, ora. 


Sancti Fabiáne et Sebas- 
tiáne, oráte pro nobis. 
Sancti Joánnes et Páule, 

oráte pro nobis. 
Sancti Cosma et Damiáne, 
oráte pro nobis. 
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Sancti Gervási et Protási, 
oráte pro nobis. 

Omnes sancti  Mártyres, 
orate pro nobis. 

Sancte Silvéster, ora pro 
nobis. 


Sancte Gregóri, ora. 
Sancte Ambrosi, ora. 
Sancte Augustine, ora. 
Sancte Hierónyme, ora. 
Sancte Martine, ora. 
Sancte Nicolae, ora. 
Omnes sancti Pontifices et 
Confessóres, oráte pro 
nobis. 
Omnes sancti Doctóres, 


oráte pro nobis. 


Sancte Antóni, ora pro 
nobis. 

Sancte Benedícte, ora. 

Sancte Bernárde, ora. 

Sancte Domínice, ora. 


Sancte Francísce, ora pro 
nobis. 

Omnes sancti Sacerdótes et 
Levítee, oráte pro nobis. 

Omnes sancti Mónachi et 
Eremíte, oráte pro nobis. 

Sancta María Magdaléna, 
ora pro nobis. 


Sancta Agatha, ora. 
Sancta Lúcia, ora. 
Sancta Agnes, ora. 
Sancta Cecilia, ora. 
Sancta Catharina, ora. 


Sancta Anastasia, ora. 
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Omnes sancte Virgines et 
Vídue, oráte pro nobis. 


Omnes Sancti et Sancte 
Dei, intercédite pro 
nobis. 

Propitius esto, parce nobis 
Démine. 

Propitius esto, exáudi nos 
Dómine. 

Ab omni malo, líbera nos 
Dómine. 

Ab omni peccáto, — líbera. 

Ab ira tua, líbera. 

A subitánea et improvisa 
morte, líbera. 

Ab insídiis diáboli, líbera. 


Ab ira, et ódio, et omni 


mala  voluntáte, líbera 
nos Dómine. 
A spíritu  fornicatiónis, 


líbera nos Dómine. 

A fülgure et tempestáte, 
líbera nos Dómine. 

A flagéllo terremótus, lí- 
bera nos Dómine. 

A peste, fame et bello, 
líbera nos Dómine. 

A morte perpétua, líbera. 


Per mystérium sancte In- 
carnatiónis tus,  líbera. 


Per advéntum tuum, líbera 
nos Dómine. 

Per nativitátem tuam, lí- 
bera nos Dómine. 


Per baptísmum et sanctum 
jejánium tuum, líbera 
nos Dómine. 
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Per crucem et passiónem 


tuam, líbera. 
Per mortem et sepultúram 
. tuam, líbera. 
Per sanetam  resurrectió- 
nem tuam, líbera. 
Per admirábilem ascensión- 
em tuam, líbera. 
Per advéntum Spíritus 
sancti Parácliti, líbera. 
In die judícii, líbera. 
Peccatóres, te  rogámus 


áudi nos. ; 

Ut nobis parcas, te rogá- 
mus áudi nos. 

Ut nobis indülgeas, te ro- 
gámus áudi nos. 

Ut ad veram peniténtiam 
nos perdúcere dignéris, te 
rogámus áudi nos. 

Ut Ecclésiam tuam sanctam 
régere et conserváre dig- 
néris, te rogámus áudi 
DOS, 

Ut domnum apostólicum et 
omnes ecclesidsticos ór- 
dines in saneta religióne 
conserváre dignéris, te 
rogámus áudi nos. 

Ut inimíeos sancte Ecclé- 
sie humiliáre dignéris, te 
rogámus áudi nos. 

Ut régibus et principibus 
christiánis pacem et 
veram concórdiam don- 
áre dignéris, te rogámus 
áudi nos. 

Ut cuncto pópulo ehristiáno 
paeem et unitátem lar- 
gíri dignéris, te rogámus 
áudi nos. 
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Ut  nosmetípsos in tuo 
sancto servitio confor- 
táre et conserváre dig- 
néris, te rogámus áudi 
nos. 


Ut mentes nostras ad 
ceeléstia desidéria érigas, 
te rogámus áudi nos. 

Ut ómnibus benefaetóribus 
nostris sempitérna bona 
retríbuas, te  rogámus 
áudi nos. 


Ut ánimas nostras, fra- 
trum, propinquórum et 
benefactórum  nostrórum 
ab etérna  damnatióne 
erípias, te rogámus áudi 
nos. 


Ut fruetus terre dare et 


eonserváre dignéris, te 
rogámus áudi nos. 


Ut ómnibus fidélibus de- 
fúnctis réquiem stérnam 
donáre dignéris, te rogá- 
mus. 


Ut nos exaudíre dignéris, te 
rogámus áudi nos. 

Fili Dei, te rogámus áudi 
nos. 


Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
eáta mundi, parce nobis 
Die. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pee- 
cáta mundi, exáudi nos 
Dómine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 
cáta mundi, miserére no- 
bis. 

Christe áudi nos. 
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Christe exáudi. nos. 
Kyrie eléison. Christe 
eléison. Kyrie eléison. 
Pater noster. secreto. 


V. Et ne nos indúcas in 
tentatiónem. R. Sed lí- 
bera nos a malo. 


Psalmus 69 


EUS in adjutórium 

meum inténde : * Dó- 
mine ad adjuvándum me 
festína. 


Confundántur, et rever- 
eántur, * qui querunt áni- 
mam meam : 


Avertántur retrórsum, et 
erubéscant, * qui volunt 
mihi mala : 


Avertántur statim erube- 
seéntes, 
Euge, éuge. 


Exsúltent et leténtur in 
te omnes qui querunt te, * 
et dieant semper: Magnifi- 
cétur Dóminus: qui díli- 
gunt salutáre tuum. 


Ego vero egénus, et 
páuper sum: * Deus ád- 
juva me. 


Adjütor meus, et libe- 
rátor meus es tu: * Dó- 
mine ne moréris. 


Glória Patri. 


V. Salvos 
tuos. 


Sieut erat. 
fae servos 


R. Deus meus sperántes 
in te. 


* qui dieunt mihi: 
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V. Esto nobis Dómine 
turris fortitüdinis. 

R. A fácie inimici. 

V. Nihil profíciat ini- 
micus in nobis. 

R. Et fílius iniquitátis 
non appónat nocére nobis. 

V. Dómine non secún- 


dum peccáta nostra fácias 
nobis. 


R. Neque da in- 
iquitátes nostras retríbuas 
nobis. 


V. Orémus pro Ponti- 
fiee nostro N. 


R. Dóminus  consérvet 
eum, et vivíficet eum, et 
beátum fáciat eum in ter- 
ra, et non tradat eum in 
ánimam inimicórum ejus. 


V. Orémus pro benefac- 
tóribus nostris. 


R. Retribüere  dignáre 
Dómine ómnibus nobis 
bona faciéntibus propter 


nomen tuum vitam eetér- 
nam. Amen. 


Orémus pro fidélibus de- 
fünetis. 


etérnam 
et lux 


R. Réquiem 
dona eis Dómine: 
perpétua lúceat eis. 


V. Requiéseant in pace. 
R. Amen. 


V. Pro frátribus nostris 
abséntibus. 
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R. Salvos fac servos tuos R. Et clamor meus ad 
Deus meus, sperántes in te. te véniat. 

V. Mitte eis Dómine V. Dóminus vobíscum. 
auxílium de sancto. R. Et cum spíritu tuo. 


R. Et de Sion tuére eos. 


V. Dómine exáudi ora- 
tiónem meam. 


OREMUS 


Deus, qui nobis sub Sacraménto mirábili Passiónis 
tuae memóriam reliquísti, tríbue, quaésumus, ita nos 
Córporis, et Sánguinis tui sacra Mystériavenerári, ut Re- 
demptiónis tuae frúctum in nobis júgiter sentiámus. 

Concéde nos fámulos tuos, quaésumus, Dómine Deus, 
perpétua mentis, et córporis sanitáte gaudére: et glóriosa 
Beátae Maríae semper Vírginis intercessióne a praesénti 
líberari tristítia, et aetérna pérfrui laetítia. 

Omnípotens sempitérne Deus, miserére fámulo tuo Pon- 
tífici nostro N., et dírige eum secúndum tuam clémentiam 
in viam salútis aetérnae, ut, te donánte, tibi plácita 
cúpiat, et tota virtúte perfíciat. 

Deus, refúgium nostrum et virtus, adésto piis Ecclésiae 
tuae précibus, auctor ipse pietátis: et praesta, ut quod 
fidéliter pétimus, efficáciter consequámur. 

Omnípotens, sempitérne Deus, qui salvas omnes, et 
néminem vis períre: réspice ad ánimas, diabóliea fraude 
decéptas; ut omni haerética pravitáte depósita, errán- 
tium eorda resipíscant, et ad veritátis tuae rédeant uni- 
tátem. 

Omnípotens, sempitérne Deus, qui vivórum domináris 
simul et mortuórum, omniümque miseréris, quos tuos fide 
et ópere futúros esse praenóscis: te súpplices exorámus, 
ut pro quibus effündere preces deerévimus, quosque vel 
praesens sáeculum adhuc in carne rétinet, vel futürum 
jam exütos córpore suscépit, intercendéntibus ómnibus 
Sanctis tuis, pietátis tuae cleméntia ómnium delictórum 
suórum véniam consequántur. Per Dóminum nostrum 
Jesum Christum Fílium tuum, qui tecum vivit, et regnat 
in unitáte Spíritus Sancti Deus, per ómnia sáecula sae- 
culórum. R. Amen. 
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The celebrant kneels and sings: 
V. Dómine, exaúdi oratiónem meam. 
R. Et clamor meus ad te véniat. 
The chanters intone: 
V. Exaüdiat nos omnípotens et miséricors Dóminus. 
R. Et custódiat nos semper. Amen. 
The celebrant subjoins: 
V. Fidélium ánimae per misericórdiam Dei requiés- 
eant in pace. 
R. Amen. 


] 
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Benediction 
273 O SALUTARIS 


O SALUTARIS Hóstia, 
Quae coeli pandis óstium: 
Bella premunt hostília, 

Da robur, fer auxílium. 


2. Uni trinóque Dómino 
Sit sempiterna glória! 
Qui vitam sine término 
Nobis donet in pátria. Amen. 


to 
a 
= 


TANTUM ERGO 


Toa ergo Sacraméntym 
Venerémur cérnui: 
Et antíquum documéntum 
Novo cedat rítui: 
Praestet fides suppleméntum 
Sensuum deféctui. 


2, Genitóri, Genitóque 
Laus et jubilátio. 
Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedíctio: 
Procedénti ab utróque 
Compar sit laudátio. Amen. 


V. Panem de coelo praestitísti eis. (Allelúia.) 
R. Omne delectaméntum in se habéntem. (Allelúia.) 


270 DIVINE PRAISES 


LESSED be God. 
Blessed be His holy Name. 
Blessed be Jesus Christ, true God and true man. 
Blessed be the name of Jesus. 
Blessed be His most Sacred Heart. 
Blessed be Jesus in the most Holy Sacrament of the 
Altar. 
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Blessed be the great Mother of God, Mary most holy. 
Blessed be her holy and Immaculate Conception. 
Blessed be the name of Mary, Virgin and Mother. 
Blessed be St. Joseph, her most chaste spouse. 
Blessed be God in His angels and in His Saints. 
(Indulgence: One year for every time it is said.) 


276 
PSALM CVXI 

AUDATE Dóminum, omnes Gentes, laudáte eum, 
omnes pópuli; 

Quóniam confirmáta est super nos misericórdia ejus, et 
véritas Dómini manet in aetérnum 

Glória Patri et Fílio et Spíritu Sancto, 

Sicut erat in principio et nune et semper et in sáecula 
saeculórum. Amen. 


277 
ADOREMUS 


Adoremus in aeternum Sanctissimum Sacramentum. 
Laudate Dóminum, omnes Gentes, ete. (as above.) 
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Pater Noster, Ave Maria. (In secret.) 


Deus, in -adjutórium meum inténde. 
Dómine ad adjuvándum me festína. 
Glória Patri, et Fílio, et Spíritui Sancto. 


Sicut erat in princípio, et nunc, et semper, et in 
sáecula saeculórum. Amen. Allelúia. 


Or, Laus tibi, Dómine, rex aetérnae glóriae. 


E 


278 PSALM CIX—Dizit Dominus. 


IXIT Dóminus Dómino meo: * sede a dextris meis: 
2. Donee ponam inimíeos tuos, * seabéllum pedum 
tuórum. 
3. Virgam virtütis tuae emíttet Dóminus ex Sion: 
dóminare in médio inimieórum tuórum. 
4. Tecum principium in die virtútis tuae in splendóri- 
bus sanctórum: * ex útero ante luciferum génui te. 
9. Jurávit Dóminus, et non poenitébit: * tu es sacér- 
dos in aetérnum secúndum órdinem Melchísedech. 
6. Dóminus a dextris tuis, * confrégit in die irae 
suae reges. | 
7. Judicábit in natiónibus, implébit ruínas: * con- 
quassabit cápita in terra multórum. ` 
8. De torrénte in via bibet: * proptérea exaltábit 
eaput. 
Glória Patri, etc. 


* 
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Our Father. Hail Mary. (In secret.) 


V. O God, come to my assistance. 

R. O Lord, make haste to help me. 

V. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
¡ Holy Ghost. 

R. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
' be, world without end. Amen. Alleluia. 

Oh, Praise be to Thee, O Lord! King of eternal glory. 


PsaLM CIX—Dixit Dominus. 


HE Lord said to my Lord: sit thou at my right 
hand. 

2. Until I make thine enemies thy footstool. 

3. The Lord shall send forth the rod of thy power 
‘fom out of Sion: rule thou in the midst of thine 
' enemies. 

4. Thine shall be the dominion in the day of thy 
| power, amid the brightness of the saints: from the womb 

before the day-star have I begotten thee. 

| 5. The Lord hath sworn, and will not repent: Thou 
arta priest forever according to the order of Melchise- 
dech. 

| 6. The Lord at thy right hand: hath overthrown 
kings in the day of His wrath. 

| 7. He shall judge among the nations: He shall fulfill 
destructions: He shall smite in sunder the heads in the 
land of many. 

8. He shall drink of the brook in the way: therefore 

shall He lift up his head. 

Glory be to the Father, ete. 


| 
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279 
PsaLM CX—Confitebor tibi. 
ONFITEBOR tibi, Dómine, in toto corde meo: * im. 
eonsílio justórum, et congregatióne. 
2. Magna ópera Dómini: * exquisíta in omnes volun4. 
tates ejus. 
3. Conféssio et magnificéntia opus ejus: * et justíti 
ejus manet in sáeculum sáeculi. 
4. Memóriam fecit mirabílium suórum, miséricors ed 
miserátor Dóminus: * escam dedit timéntibus se. | 
5. Memor erit in sáeculum testaménti sui: * virtútem 
óperum suórum annuntiábit pópulo suo: 

6. Ut det illis hereditátem Géntium: * ópera mánuum 
ejus véritas et judícium. 

7. Fidélia ómnia mandáta ejus, eonfirmáta in sãe- 
eulum sáeculi, * faeta in veritáte et aequitáte. 

8. Redemptiónem misit pópulo suo: * mandávit in 
aetérnum testaméntum suum. 

9. Sanctum, et terríbile nomen ejus: * inítium sapi: 
éntiae timor Dómini. 

10. Intelléctus bonus ómnibus faciértibus eum: 
laudátio ejus manet in sáeculum sáeeuli. 


Glória Patri, etc. 


o 


280 
PsALM CXI-—Beatus vir. 


EATUS vir, qui timet Dóminum: * in mandátis ejua 

volet nimis. 

2. Potens in terra erit semen ejus: * generatio rec- 
tórum benedicétur. 

3. Glória, et divítiae in domo ejus: * et justítia ejus 
manet in sáeculum sáeculi. 

4. Exórtum est in ténebris lumen rectis: * miséricors, 
et miscrátor, et justus. 

5. Jucúndus homo qui miserétur et cómmodat. dis- 
pónet sermónes suos in judício: * quia in aetérnum non 
commovébitur. 
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PsaLM CX—Confitebor tibi. 


| WILL praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole heart: in 
the assembly of the just, and in the congregation. 

2. Great are the works of the Lord: sought out are 
they unto all His pleasure. 

3. His work is His praise, and His honour; and His 
justiee endureth forever and ever. 

4. The merciful and gracious Lord hath left a memo- 
rial of His marvelous works: He hath given meat to 
them that fear Him. 


5. He shall ever be mindful of His covenant: He 
shall show forth unto His people the power of His works: 

6. That He may give them the heritage of the Gen- 
tiles; the works of His hands are judgment and truth. 


1. Faithful are all His commandments; they stand 
fast forever and ever; they are done in truth and equity. 

8. He hath sent redemption unto His people: He 
hath commanded his covenant forever. 

9. Holy and terrible is His name: the fear of the 
Lord is the beginning of wisdom. 

10. A good understanding have all they that do there- 
after: His praise endureth forever and ever. 


PsaALM CXI— Beatus vir. 


LESSED is the man that feareth the Lord: in His 
commandments he shall have great delight. 

2. His seed shall be mighty upon earth: the genera- 
tion of the righteous shall be blessed. 
.3. Glory and riehes shall be in his house: and his 
Wstice endureth forever and ever. 

4. Unto the righteous there hath risen up light in the 
larkness: He is merciful, compassionate, and just. 

5. Acceptable is the man who is merciful, and lend- 
th; he shall guide his words with judgment: he shall 
not be moved forever. 


200 Vespers 


6. In memória aetérna érit justus: * ab auditióne 
mala non timébit. 


7. Parátum cor ejus speráre in Dómino, confirmátum 
est eor ejus: * non commovébitur donee despiciat inimí- 
cos suos. 

8. Dispérsit, dedit paupéribus: justitia ejus manet in 
sáeculum sáeculi, * cornu ejus exaltábitur in glória. 


9. Peccátor vidébit, er irascétur: déntibus suis fremet, 
et tabéscet: * desidérum peccatórum períbit. 


Glória Patri, etc. 


281 
PSALM CXII—Zaudate pueri. 
Le púeri, Dóminum; * laudáte nómen Dó- 
mini. 

2. Sit nomen Dómini benedíctum, * ex noc nunc, et 
usque in sáeculum. 

3. A soluis ortu usque ad occásum, * laudábile nomen 
Dómini. 

4. Excélsus super omnes gentes Dóminus, * et super 
coclos glória ejus. 

5. Quis sicut Dóminus Deus noster, qui in altis hábi- 
tat, * et humília réspicit in coclo et in terra? 


6. Súscitans a terra inopem, * et de stéreore érigens 
páuperem: 


7. Ut cóllocet eum cum princípibus, * cum prineí- 
pibus pópuli sui. 


8. Qui habitáre facit stérilem in domo, * mátrem 
filiiorum laetántem. 


Glória Patri, ete. 


282 
PsaLM CXIII—Jn eritu Israel. 
N éxitu Tsracl de Aegypto, * domus Jacob de pópulo 
bárbaro: 
Z. Facta est Judáca sanctificáto ejus, * Israel potés- 
tas ejus. 


og NR 
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6. The just man shall be in everlasting remembranee: 
he shall not be afraid for evil report. 

íi. His heart is prepared to hope in the Lord: his 
heart is fixed: he shall not be moved until he look down 
upon his enemies. 

8. He hath disbursed abroad, he hath given to the 
poor; his justice endureth forever and ever: his horn 
shall be exalted in glory. 

9, The sinner shall see it, and be wroth; he shall 
gnash with his teeth, and consume away: the desire of 
the wieked shall perish. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 


PsaLM CXII—Laudate pucri. 

RAISE the Lord, ye children: praise ye the name of 

the Lord. 

2. Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time 
forth for evermore. 

3. From the rising up of the sun unto the going down 
of the same the name of the Lord is worthy to be praised. 

4. The Lord is high above all nations: and His glory 
above the heavens. 


9. Who is like unto the Lord our God, Who dwelleth 
on high; and regardeth the things that are lowly in 
heaven and on earth. 

6. Who raiseth up the needy from the earth: and 
lifteth the poor from the dunghill. 

7. That He may set him with the princes: even with 
the princes of His people. 

8. Who maketh the barren woman to dwell in her 


| house: the joyful mother of ehildren. 


Glory be to the Father, etc. 


PsALM CXIII—In exitu Israel. 
HEN Israel eame out of Egypt; the house of Jaeob 
from among a strange people. 
?. Judah was made his sanctuary: and Israel his lo- 
minion, 
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,9. Mare vidit, et fugit: * Jordánis convérsus est ret- 
rórsum. 
4. Montes exultavérunt ut aríetes, * et colles sicut 
agni óvium. l 
5. Quid est tibi, mare, quod fugísti: * et tu, Jor- 
dánis, quia convérsus es retrórsum ? 
6. Montes, exultástis sicut aríetes, * et colles, sicut 
agni óvium. 
7. A fácie Dómini mota est terra, * a fácie Dei Jacob. 
8. Qui convértit petram in stagna aquárum, * et 
rupem in fontes aquárum. 
9. Non nobis, Dómine, non nobis: * sed nómini tuo 
da glóriam. 
10. Super misericórdia tua, et veritáte tua: * ne 
quando dicant gentes, Ubi est Deus eórum? 
11. Deus autem noster in coelo: * ómnia quaecúmque 
vóluit, fecit. | 
12. Simulacra géntium argéntum, et, aurum, * ópera 
mánuum hominum. 
13. Os habent, et non loquéntur: * oculos habent, ct 
non vidébunt. 
14. Aures habent, et non áudient: * nares habent et 
non odorábunt. 
15. Manus habent, et non palpábunt: pedes habent. 
et non ambulábunt: * non elamábunt in gütture suo. 
16. Símiles illis fíant qui fáciunt ea: * et omnes qui 
confídunt in eis. 
17. Domus Israel sperávit in Dómino: adjútor eórum 
et protéetor eórum est. 
18. Domus Aaron sperávit in Dómino: * adjütor 
eórum et protéctor eórum est. 
19. Qui tíment Dóminum, speravérunt in Dómino: * 
adjütor eórum et protéctor eórum est. 
20. Dóminus memor fuit nostri: * et benedíxit nobis: 
21. Benedíxit domui Israel; * benedíxit dómui Aaron. 


22. Benedíxit ómnibus qui timent Dóminum, * pusílis 
eum majóribus. 


LE Los san a - 
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3. The sea beheld, and fled; Jordan was turned back. 

4. The mountains skipped like rams: and the little 
hills like the lambs of the. flock. 

9. What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fledest : 
and thou Jordan, that thou wast turned back? 

6. Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams; and little 
hills like the lambs of the flock. 

7. At the presence of the Lord the earth was moved: 
at the presence of the God of Jacob. 

8. Who turned the rock into a standing water: and 
the stony hill into a flowing stream. 

9. Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy 
name give the glory. 

10. For Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake: lest the 
Gentiles should say, Where is their God? 

11. But our God is in heaven: He hath done what- 
soever He would. 

12. The idols of the Gentiles are silver and gold: the 
work of the hands of men. 

13, They have mouths, and they shall not speak: 
they have eyes, and they shall not see. 

14. They have ears, and they shall not hear: they 
have noses, and they shall not smell. 

15. They have hands, and they shall not feel: they 
have feet and they shall not walk: neither shall they 
speak through their throat. 

16. Let those that make them become like unto them; 
and all such as put their trust in them. 

17. The house of Israel hath hoped in the Lord: He 
is their helper and protector. 

18. The house of Aaron hath hoped in the Lord: He 
is their helper and protector. 

19. They that fear the Lord hath hoped in the Lord: 
He is their helper and protector. 

20. The Lord hath been mindful of us: and hath 
blessed us. 

21. He hath blessed the housc of Israel: He hath 
blessed the house of Aaron. 

22. He hath blessed all that fear the Lord: the least 
together with the greatest. 
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23. Adjíciat Dóminus super vos; * super vos, et super 
fílios vestros. 


24. ‘Benedicti vos a Dómino, * qui fecit coelum, et 
terram. 


25. Coelum eoeli Domino: * terram autem dedit fíliis 
hóminum. 


26. Non mórtui laudábunt te, Dómine, * neque omnes, 
qui descéndunt in inférnum. 


27. Sed nos qui vívimus benedícimus Dómino, * ex 
hoe nunc et usque in sáeculum. 


Glória Patri, etc. 


PsALM CXVI—Laudate Dominum.* . 


(This psalm is often sung in place of “IN EXITU 
ISRAEL.") 


p Dóminum, omnes Gentes: * laudáte eum 
omnes pópuli: 

2. Quóniam confírmata est super nos misericórdia 
ejus: * et véritas Dómini manet in aetérnum. 


Glória Patri, etc. 
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23. May the Lord add blessings upon you: upon you 
and upon your children. 

24. Blessed be ye of the Lord: Who hath made 
heaven and earth. | 

25. The heaven of heavens is the Lord's: but the 
earth hath He given to the children of men. 

26. The dead shall not praise Thee, O Lord: neither 
all they that go down into hell. 

27. But we who live, bless the Lord: from this time 
forth for evermore. 


Glory be to the Father, ete. 


PsaLM CXVI—Laudate Dominum. 


(This psalm is often sung in place of “IN EXITU 
ISRAEL.") 


RAISE the Lord, all ye gentiles: praise Him all ye 
people. 
2. For His mercy is confirmed upon us: and the truth 
of the Lord endureth forever. 
Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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283 
LUCIS CREATOR 


(From Pentecost to Advent, and from Second Sunday 
after Epiphany to First Sunday in Lent.) 


UCIS Creátor óptime, 
Lucem dierum próferens, 
Primórdiis lucis novae, 
Mundi parans oríginem. 


Qui mane junctum vésperi 
Diem vocári práecipis: 
Ilábitur tetrum chaos, 
Audi preces cum flétibus. 


Ne mens graváta crímine, 
Vitae sit exul münere, 
Dum nil perénne cógitat, 
Seséque eulpis ílligat. 


* Coeléste pulset óstium, 
Vitále tollat práemium: 
Vitémus omne nóxium: 
Purgémus omne péssimum. 


Praesta, Pater piíssime, 
Patríque compar Uniee, 

Cum Spíritu Paráclito, 
Regnans per omne sáeculum. 
Amen. 


V. Dirigátur, Dómine, orátio mea. 
R. Sicut incénsum in conspéctu tuo. 
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284 MAGNIFICAT 
AGNIFICAT * anima mea Dóminum: 
2. Ex exultávit spíritus meus * in Deo, salutári 
meo. 

3. Quia respexit humilitátem ancíllae suae: * ecce 
enim ex hoc beátam me dicent omnes generatiónes. 

4. Quia fecit mihi magna qui potens est: * et sanetum 
nomen ejus. i 

9. Et misericórdia ejus a progénie in progénies: * 
| timéntibus eum. 

6. Fecit poténtiam in bráchio suo: * dispérsit supér- 
bos mente cordis sui. 

7. Depósuit poténtes de sede, * et exaltávit hümiles. 
8. Esuriéntes implévit bonis: * et dívites dimísit 
inánes. 

9. Suscépit Israel, puerum suum, * recordátus miseri- 
córdiae suae. | 

10. Sicut locútus est ad patres nostros, * Abraham, 
et sémini ejus in sáecula. 

Glória Patri, etc. 


Y soul doth magnify: the Lord. 
2. And my spirit hath rejoiced: in God my 
Saviour. 

3. For He hath regarded the humility of His hand- 
maid: for behold from henceforth all generations shall 
call me blessed. 

4. For He that is mighty hath done great things un- 
to me: and holy is His name. 

5. And His mercy is from generation to generation: 
unto them that fear him. 

6. He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath 
seattered the proud in the imagination of their heart. 

7. He hath put down the mighty from thgir seat: 
and hath exalted the humble. 

8. He hath filled the hungry with good things: and 
the rich He hath sent empty away. 

9. He hath upholden his servant Israel: being mind- 
ful of His mercy. 

10. As He spake unto our fathers; to Abraham and 
His seed for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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CREATOR ALME 
(For Advent.) 


REATOR alme síderum, 
Aetérna lux credéntium; 

Jesu, Redémptor ómnium, 
Inténde votis sápplieum. 


Qui dáemonis ne fraúdibus 
Períret orbis, ímpetu 
Amóris aetus, lánguidi 
Mundi medéla factus es. 


Commúne qui mundi nefas 
Ut expiáres, ad Crucem 

E Vírginis Sacrário 
Intácta prodis víctima. 


Cujus potéstas glóriae, 
Noménque cum primum sonat, 
Et cóelites et ínferi 

Treménte curvántur genu. 


Te depreeámur ültimae 
Magnum díei Júdicem: 
Armis supérnae grátiae 
Defénde nos ab hóstibus. 


Virtus, honor, laus, glória 

Deo Patri cum Filio, 

Saneto simul Paráclito, 

In saeculórum sáecula. Amen. 


Roráte, coeli, désuper, et nubes plúant justum. 


R. Aperiátur terra, et gérminet Salvatórem. 
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AUDI, BENIGNE CONDITOR 


(For Lent.) 


AN benígne Cónditor, 


Nostras preces cum flétibus, 
In hoe sacro jejúnio 
Fusas quadragenário. 
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Serutátor alme córdium, 
Infírma tu scis vírium, 
Ad. te revérsis éxhibe 
Remissiónis grátiam. 


Multum quidem peccávimus, 
Sed parce confitentibus: 

Ad nóminis lauden tui 
Confer medélam lánguidis. 


Concéde nostrum cónteri 
Corpus per abstinéntiam; 
Jejúna corda crimium, ` 
Culpae ut relínquant pábulum 


Praesta, beáta Trínitas, 
Concéde, simplex Unitas. 

Ut fruetuósa sint tuis. 
Jejuniórum münera. Amen. 


V. Angelis suis Deus madávit de te. 
R. Ut custódiant te in ómnibus viis tuis. 
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VEXILLA REGIS 
(For Passion time.) 


EXILLA Regis pródeunt 
Fulget Crueis mystérium, 
Qua vita mortem pértulit, . 
Et morte vitam prótulit. 


Quae vulneráta lancéae 
Mueróne diro, eríminum 
Ut nos laváret sórdibus, 
Manávit unda et sánguine. 


Impléta sunt quae cóneinit 
David fidéli eármine. 
Dieéndo natiónibus: 
Regnávit a ligno Deus. 
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_Largíris, adde práemium. Amen. 


V, Eripe 
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Arbor decóra et fúlgida, 
Ornáta Regis púrpura, 
Elécta digno stípite 

Tam sancta membra tángere. 


Beáta cujus bráchiis 
Prétium pepéndet sáeculi, 
Statéra facta córporis, 
Tulítque praedam tártari. 


O Crux, ave, spes única, 
Hoe Passiónis témpore 
Piis adaúge grátiam, 
Reísque dele crímina. 


Te, fons salútis Trínitas, 


Colláudet omnis spíritus: 
Quibus Crucis victóriam 


me, Dómine, ab hómine malo. 


R. A viro iníquo éripe me. 
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A 


AD REGIAS AGNI 
(For Paschal time.) 


D régias Agni dapes, 

Stolis amícti cándidis, 

Post tránsitum maris Rubri, 
Christo canámus Príncipi. 


Divína cujus cháritas 
Sacrum propínat sánguinem, 
Almíque membra córporis 
Amor Sacérdos ímmolat. 


Sparsum cruórem póstibus 
Vastátor horret Angelus: 
Fugítque divísum mare, 
Mergúntur hostes flúctibus. 


-—— A 


Vespers 


Jam Pascha nostrum Christus est, 


Paschális idem Víctima, 
Et pura puris méntibus 
Sinceritátis ázyma. 


O vera coeli Víctima, 
Subjécta cui sunt tártara, 
Solúta mortis víncula, 
Recépta vitae praemia. 


Victor, subáctis ínferis, 
Tropháea Christus éxplicat, 
Coelóque apérto, súbditum, 
Regem tenebrárum trahit. 


Ut sis perénne méntibus, 
Paschále, Jesu, gaúdium, 
A morte dira eríminum 
Vitae renátos libera. 


Deo Patri sit glória, 
Et Fílio, qui a mórtuis 
Surréxit, ac Paráclito, 


In sempitérna sáecula. Amen. 


V. Mane nobíscum, Dómine, allelúia. 
R. Quóniam advesperascit, allelúia. 
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EXULTET ORBIS 


XULTET orbis gaúdiis; 
Coelum resúltet laúdibus: 
Apostolórum glóriam 

Tellus et astra cóncinunt. 


Vos saeculórum jüdiees, 
Et vera mundi lümina: 

Votis precámur córdium, 
Audíte voces súpplicum. 
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Vespers 


. Qui templa coeli eláuditis, 


Serásque verbo sólvitis, 
Nos & reátu nóxios 
Solvi jubéte, quáesumus. 


Praeeépta quorum prótinus 
Languor salásque séntiunt: 
Sanáte mentes lánguidas; 
Augéte nos virtútibus; 


Ut, eum redíbit Arbiter 
In fine Christus sáeculi, 
Nos sempitérni gáudii 

Concédat esse cómpotes. 


Patri, simúlque Fílio, 

Tibíque, Sanete Spíritus, 

Sicut fuit, sit jügiter 

Saeculum per omne glória. Amen. 


In omnem terram éxivit sonus eorum. 
Et in fines orbis terrae verba eorum. 
Annuntiaverunt opera Dei. 
Et facta ejus intellexérunt. 


DEUS TUORUM MILITUM 


EUS, tuórum mílitum 
Sors, et eoróna, práemium, 
Laudes eanéntes Mártyris 
Absólve nexu críminis. 


Hie nempe mundi gáudia 
Et blanda fraudum pábula 
Imbúta felle députans, 
Pervénit ad coeléstia. 


Poenas cucúrrit fórtiter, 

Et sústulit viríliter, 
Fundénsque pro te sánguinem, 
Aetérna dona. póssidet. 
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4. Ob hoc precátu súpplici 
Te póscimus, púiisime; 
In hoc triúmpho Mártyris 
Dimítte noxam sérvulis. 


9. Laus et perénnis glória 

Patri sit, atque Filio, 

Sancto simul Paráclito, 

In sempitérna sáecula. Amen. 


V. Glória et honóre coronásti eum, Dómine. 

R. Et constituísti eum super opera mánuum tuárum. 
V. Justus ut palma florébit. 

R. Sicut cedrus Libani multiplicábitur. 
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ANTHEMS 
(From Advent to Purification.) 


Aro Redémptóris Mater, quae pérvia coeli, 
Porta manes, et Stella maris, succúrre cadénti, 
Súrgere qui eurat, pópulo; tu quae genuísti, 
Natüra miránte, tuum sanetum Genitórem: 
Virgo prius ae postérius, Gabriélis ab ore, 

Sumens illud Ave, peccatórum miserére. 


(During Advent.) 
V. Angelus Dómini nuntiávit Maríac. 
R. Et concépit de Spíritu Sancto. 


(Christmas and after.) 
Post partum, Virgo, invioláta permansisti. 
R. Dei Génitrix, intereéde pro nobis. 


(Purification to Easter.) 


VE, Regína eoelórum! 

Ave, dómina angelórum! 
Salve, radix, salve, porta, 
Ex qua mundo Lux est orta. 
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Gaude, Virgo gloriósa, 
Super omnes speciósa, 
Vale, O valde decóra! 
Et pro nobis Christum exora. 


Dignáre me laudáre te, Virgo sacráta. 
Da mihi virtútem contra hostes tuos. 


m 
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(Easter to Pentecost.) 


EGINA Coeli, laetáre! allelúia. 
Qui quem meruísti portare; allelúia. 
Resurréxit sicut dixit; allelúia. 
Ora pro nobis Deum; allelúia. 
V. Gaude et laetáre, Virgo Maria, allelúia. 


R. Quia surréxit Dóminus vere, allelúia. 


` 
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ALVE, Regína, mater misericórcliae 

Vita, dulcédo, et spes nostra, salve. 

Ad te clamámus, éxules fílii Hevae: 

Ad te suspirámus, geméntes, et flentes in hac lacrv- 
márum valle, 

Eia ergo, Advocáta nostra, 

Illos tuos misericórdes óeulos ad nos convérte; 

Et Jesum, benedíctum fructum ventris tui 

Nobis post hoc exílium osténde, 

O clemens, O pia, O dulcis Virgo Maria. 


V. Ora pro nobis, sancta Dei Génitrix. 
R. Ut digni efficiámur promissiónibus Christi. 
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Mass for the Dead 


302 INTROIT 


RR aetérnam dona eis, Démine: et lux per- 
pétua lúceat eis. V. Te decet hymnus, Deus, in 
Sion: et tibi reddétur votum in Jerúsalem: exáudi ora- 
tiónem meam, ad te omnis caro véniet. Réquiem aetér- 
nam dona eis Dómine; et lux perpétua lúceat eis. 


KYRIE 
GRADUALE 


EQUIEM aetérnam dona eis, Dómine: et lux per- 
pétua lúceat eis. V. In memória aetérna erit 
justus: ab auditióne mala non timébit. 


TRACTUS 


BSOLVE, Dómine, ánimas ómnium fidélium defúncto- 

rum ab omni vínculo delictorum. V. Et grátia tua 
ilis succurénte, mereántur evádere judicium ultiónis. V. 
Et lueis aetérnae beatitüdine pérfrui. 


SEQUENCE 
DS": irae, dies illa, HE day of wrath, that 
Solvet saeclum in fa- dreadful day, 
vílla Shall the whole world in 
Teste David eum Sibflla. ashes lay. 
As David and the Sibyls 
say. 


1. Quantus tremor est fu- 2. Oh! what trembling 


tárus, there shall be. 
Quando Judex est ventúrus, When the world its Judge 
Cuncta stricte discússurus! shall see, 


Coming in dread majesty. 
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3. Tuba mirum spargens 
sonum, 

Per sepúlchra regiónum, 

Coget omnes ante thronum. 


4. Mors stupébit et na: 
túra, 

Cum resúrget creatúra, 

Judicánti responsúra. 


5, Liber scriptus proferé- 
tur, 

In quo totum continétur, 

Unde mundus judicétur. 


6. Judex ergo cum sedé- 
bit, 

Quidquid latet, apparébit; 

Nil inúltum remanebit. 


7. Quid sum miser tune 
dictúrus? 

Quem patrónum rogatúrus, 

Cum vix justus sit secúrus? 


8. Rex treménde majestá- 


tis, 
Qui salvándos salvas gra- 
tis 
Salva me, fons pietátis. 
9. Recordáre, Jesu pie, 


uod sum eausa tuae viae, 
Ne me perdas illa die. 
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3. Hark! the trump with 
thrilling tone 
From  sepulehral 

lone, 
Summons all before the 
throne. 


4. Time and death it doth 
appal —. 

To see the buried ages all 

Rise to answer at the call. 


9. Now the books 
open spread; 

Now the writing must be 
read, 

Which doth judge 
quick and dead. 


regions 


are 


the 


6. Now before the judge 
severe, 

Hidden things must all ap- 
pear; 

Naught can pass unpun- 
ished here. 


7. What shall 
then plead? 
Who for me will interec de, 
When the saints shall com- 

fort need? 


guilty 


8. King of dreadful ma- 
jesty 

Who doth freely justify, 

Fount of pity, save Thou 
me: 


9. Recollect, O Love di 
vine, 

"Twas for this lost sheep 
of Thine, 

Thou Thy glory didst re- 
sign; 
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in. Quaerens me sedísti 
lassus; 

Redemísti, Crucem passus; 

Tantus labor non sit casus. 


1. Juste Judex ultiónis, 
Donum fae remissiónis 
Ante diem rationis. 


12, Ingemíseo tanquam 
reus; 

ulpa rubet vultus meus; 
"upplieánti parce, Deus. 


13, Qui Maríam  absól- 
vísti, 
Et latronem exaudísti, 


Mihi quoque spem dedísti. 


M. Preces meae non sunt 
_ dignae; 

"ed tu bonus fae benígne, 
Ne perénni eremer igne. 


15. Inter oves loeum 
praesta, . 
' Ft ab haedis me sequéstra, 
Státuens in parte dextra. 


16. Confutátis maledíetis, 
* [] LÁ . P4 . 
Flammis ácribus addíetis, 
Voca me cum benedictis. 


10. Sattest wearied seek- 
ing me; 

Sufferest upon the tree; 

Let not vain Thy labor be. 


11. Judge of justice, hear 
my prayer; 

Spare me, Lord, in mercy 
spare, 

Ere the reckoning day ap- 
pear. 


12. Lo, Thy gracious face 
I seek; 

Shame and grief are on 
my cheek; 

Sighs and tears my sorrow 
speak. 


13. Thou  didst 
guilt forgive; 
Didst the dying thief re- 

ceive; 
Henee doth hope within 
me live. 


Mary's 


14. Worthless are my 
prayers, I know, 
Yet oh! eause me not to 


go 
Into everlasting woe. 


15. Severed from the 
guilty band, 

Make me with Thy sheep 
to stand, 

Plaeing me on Thy right 
hand. 


16. When the eursed in 
anguish flee 

Into flames of misery. 

With the blest then 
Thou me. 


eall 
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17. Oro 
clínis, E 

Cor eontrítum quasi einis, 

Gere euram mei finis. 


* 


supplex et ac- 


18. Laerymósa dies illa, 
Qua resürget ex favílla. 
Judicándus homo reus. 


19. Huie ergo parce, 
Deus; 

Pie Jesu, Dómine, 

Dona eis réquiem. 
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17. Suppliant in the dust 
I lie; 

My heart a cinder, erushed 
and dry; 

Help me, Lord, when death 
is nigh. 

18. Full of tears and full 
of dread, 

Is the day that wakes the 
dead, 

Calling all, 
blast ! 


19. From the ashes of the 
past, 

Lord of mercy, Jesu blest. 

Grant the faithful light 


with solemn 


Amen. and rest. Amen. 


OFFERTORY 


OMINE Jesu Christe, Rex glóriae, libera ánimas 

omnium fidélium defunctórum de poenis inférni et 
de profúndo lacu; líbera eas de ore leónis, ne absórbeat 
eas tártarus, ne cádant in obscúrum: sed sígnifer sanctus 
Míchael repraeséntet eas in lucem sanetam. Quam olim 
Abrahae promisísti et sémini ejus. V. Hóstias et preces 
tibi Dómine laudis offérimus: tu súscipe pro animábus 
illis, quarum hodie memóriam fácimus: fac eas Dómine 
de morte transíre ad vitam. Quam olim Abrahae prom- 
isísti et sémini ejus. 

SANCTUS 
(See page 209.) ` 


AGNUS DEI 


GNUS Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, 
réquiem. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, dona eis réquiem. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, dona eis réquiem 
sempitérnam. 


dona eis 
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COMMUNIO 


UX aetérna lúceat eis, Dóminie: Cum sanetis tuis in 

etérnum, quia pius es. V. Réquiem aetérnam dona 
eis Dómine: et lux perpétua lúceat eis: Cum sanctis tuis 
in aetérnum: quia pius es. 


LIBERA 
(For Funeral Services.) 


IBERA me, Dómine, de morte aetérna, in die illa 

treménda; quando coeli movéndi sunt et terra: Dum 
véneris judicáre sáeculum per ignem. 

V. Tremens factus sum ego, et tímeo, dum discússio 
vénerit, atque, ventüra ira, quando eoeli movéndi sunt 
et terra. 

V. Dies illa, dies irae, calamitátis et misériae, dies 
magna, et amára valde. Dum véneris judicáre sáeculum 
per ignem. 

V. Réquiem aetérnam dona eis, Dómine, et lux per- 
pétua, láceat eis. Pater noster, etc. 
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ASPERGES ME 


SPERGES me, Dómine, hyssópo et mundábor; lavá- 
bis me, et super nívem dealbábor. 
Miserére mei, Deus, secúndum magnam misericórdiam 
tuam. 
Glória Patri, et Fílio, et Spíritui Sáncto, 
Sicut erat in principio, et nunc, et semper, et in sáe- 
cula saeculórum. Amen. 
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V. Osténde nobis, Dómine, misericórdiam tuam. 
R. Et salutáre tuum da nobis. 
V. Dómine, exaüdi oratiónem meam. 
R. Et elamor meus ad te véniat. 
V. Dóminus vobíscum. 
R. Et cum spíritu tuo. 
V. Orémus, etc. 
R. Amen. 
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VIDI AQUAM 


V aquam egrediéntem de templo a látere dextro, 
allelúia, allelúia, et omnes ad quos pervénit aqua 
ista salvi faeti sunt, et dicent, allelúia, allelúia. 
Confitémini Dómino, quóniam bonus; quóniam in sãe- 
eulum misericórdia ejus. 
Glória Patri, et Filio, et Spíritui Saneto. 
Sieut erat in prineípio, et nune et semper; ct in sáe- 
cula saeculorum. Amen. 
. Osténde nobis, Domine, misericórdiam tuam, alle- 
láia. 
R. Et salutáre tuum da nobis, allelúia. 
V. Dómine, exaüdi oratiónem meam. 
R. Et clamor meus ad te véniat. 
V. Dóminus vobiscum. 
R. Et eum spíritu tuo. 
V. Orémus, ete, 
t. Amen. 
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KYRIE 
YRIE eléison. 2. Christe eléison. 3. Kjríe eléison. 
Kyríe eléison. Christe eléison. Kyrie eléison. 
Kfríe eléison. Christe eléison. Kyríe eléison. 
GLORIA 


LORIA, in excélsis Deo, et in terra pax homínibus 

bonae voluntátis. Laudámus te. Benedicimus te. 
Adorámus te. Glorificamus te.  Grátias ágimus tibi 
propter magnam glóriam tuam. Dómine Deus, Rex 
eoeléstis, Deus pater omnípotens. Dómine, fili unigénite, 
Jesu Christe.. Dómine Deus, Agnus Dei, Fílius Patris. 
Qui tollis peccáta mundi, miserere nobis. Qui tollis 
peccáta mundi súscipe deprecatiónem nostram. Qui 
sedes ad dexteram Patris, miserére nobis.  Quóniam 
Tu solus sanetus; Tu solus Dóminus; Tu solus altíssimus, 
Jesu Christe; cum Saneto Spíritu, in glória Dei Patris. 
Amen. 


CREDO 


REDO in unum Deum, Patrem omnipoténtem, fac- 

tórem eoeli et terrae: visibílium ómnium et invisi- 
bílium. Et in unum Dóminum Jesum Christum, Filium 
Dei unigénitum. Et ex Patre natum ante ómnia sáecula. 
Deum de Deo, Lumen de lúmine; Deum verum de Deo 
vero. Génitum, non factum, consubstantiálem Patri, per 
quem ómnia facta sunt. Qui propter nos hómines, et 
propter nostram salútem descéndit de coelis. (Kneel.) 
Et incarnátus est de Spíritu Sancto, ex María Virgine; 
Et Homo Factus Est. Crucifíxus étiam pro nobis; sub 
Póntio Piláto, passus, et sepültus est. Et resurréxit 
tértia die, secándum seriptúras. Et ascéndit in coelum, 
sedet ad déxteram Patris. Et íterum ventürus est eum 
glória judicare vivos, et mórtuos: cujus regni non erit 
finis. Et in Spiritum Sanctum, Dóminum, et vivificán- 
tem: qui ex Patre Filióque procédit. Qui eum Patre et 
Filio simul adorátur, et conglorificátur. Qui locútus est 
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per prophétas. Et unam, sanctam, cathólicam et apos- 
tólicam Ecclésiam. Confiteor unum baptisma in remis- 
siónem peccatórum. Et expécto resurrectiónem mortu- 
orum. Et vitam venturi sáeculi. Amen. 


SANCTUS 


ANCTUS, Sanctus, Sanctus, 
Dóminus Deus Sábaoth. 

Pleni sunt coeli et terra 

Glória tua; Hosánna in excélsis. 
Benedíctus qui venit in nómine. 
Dómini. Hosánna in excélsis. 


AGNUS DEI 


AX. US Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, 
Miserére nobis. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, 
Miserére nobis. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccáta mundi, 
Dona nobis pacem. 


The Manner of Assisting at Mass and Vespers 223 


The Manner of Assisting at Mass 
and Vespers 


LOW MASS 


According to the Rubrics of the Missal, all assisting 
at Low Mass should kneel during the whole service, ex- 
rept at the Gospel. Custom, however, has modified the 
law as follows: 

1. When the celebrant enters the sanctuary, all shall 
rise. They remain standing until the priest descends 
from the Altar to begin Mass, when all shall kneel. 

2. They remain kneeling until the Gospel. As the 
altar boy ascends to place the Missal on the left side 
of the Altar, all shall rise and remain standing during 
the Gospel (and during the Credo, should it be said), 
until the celebrant says “Dominus Vobiscum.” 

3. While the priest is making the announcements, or 
preaching, the people should be seated. If the Gospel 
is read to the congregation, they should stand. 

4. Should the Credo be said, the congregation genu- 
fects with the priest at the words “et incarnatus est 
` * * ET HOMO FACTUS EST.” 

5. After "Dominus Vobiscum" all sit down and con- 
tinue so til the Sanctus, when they shall reverently 
kneel. Thus they remain during the priest's Communion 
and also during the Communion of the faithful, should 
there be any to receive. 

6. When the priest receives the first ablution, all may 
sit down. 

7. They kneel again, however, as soon as he goes to 
the book. 

8. After the blessing, all rise and stand during the 
last Gospel, genuflecting at “Er VERBUM CARO FACTUM 
EST.” l 

9. When the priest descends from the altar, they 
kneel and recite with him the prayers after Mass. 

10. Not until the priest has retired from the sanctu- 
ary should any person leave the church or his place 
therein. 
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HIGH MASS 


11. On entrance of the celebrant all rise. 

12. The congregation kneel when the priest intones 
the Asperges me, and stand when he sprinkles them with 
holy water, and remain standing until the prayer is sung. 
They may sit down while the priest is vesting. 

13. As the priest descends from the Altar to begin 
Mass they kneel. 

14. At the intonation of the “Gloria” all stand, and 
as the celebrant takes his seat, all sit down. 

15. When he reascends the Altar, all rise and stand 
during the singing of the prayers. (It is customary to 
kneel during the singing of the prayer for the departed, 
in Masses of REQUIEM.) 

16. When he begins to read the Epistle, all sit down, 
and arise as the altar boy ascends with the Missal to 
the Gospel side. 

17. Should there be a sermon, they kneel during the 
“Veni Creator,” and stand while the preacher reads the © 
Gospel. 

18. When the celebrant leaves his seat to intone the . 
“Credo,” all rise and remain standing while he recites it, 
genuflecting at “et incarnatus est,” and sitting down 
when the celebrant is seated. 

19. During the singing of “et incarnatus est * * * 
ET HOMO FACTUS EST" all kneel, and at its close reseat . 
themselves. A different custom exists in many well regu- 
lated churches. 

20. As the priest again ascends the altar, all rise, 
and sit down again after he has sung “Oremus.” 

21. When he sings “Per omnia saecula saeculorum," 
at the Preface, all rise and stand until the Sanctus, when 
they kneel and remain kneeling till after the Communions 
of both priest and people, and then sit down during the 
purification and covering of the chalice. 

22. When the celebrant goes to the Book, all stand. 
They stand during the prayers, kneel for blessing, ani 
stand during the last Gospel, at the end of which they 
ero and remain so till the celebrant has left the Sanc |. 

uary. 
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SOLEMN HIGH MASS 


The rules are the same as for High Mass. Note, how- 
ever: | 

23. That the people do not stand while the celebrant 
reads the Gospel, but only when. the deacon commences 
with “Daminus Vobiscum” to sing it. 

24. When the altar boy incenses the congregation at 
the Offertory, all should stand. 


VESPERS 


25. All should stand when the celebrant enters the 
Sanctuary, and remain standing until he has arrived at 
the Altar. 

26. All should kneel while the celebrant is saying the 
first prayer at the foot of the Altar; they rise when he 
rises to go to his seat, and remain standing until the 
celebrant sits down after intoning the Deus in adjutorum. 

27. At the Gloria Patri at the end of each psalm, all 
should bow the head, but not stand up. 

28. During the singing of the Chapter at the end of 
the psalms all should stand up and remain standing until 
the celebrant is seated. If the celebrant should kneel 
during the singing of any hymn, the people should kneel 
also. 

29. During the singing of the Magnificat and Prayer, 
the people should stand, making the sign of the cross at 
the beginning of the Magnificat. 

30. When the celebrant kneels at the Altar, before 
the exposition of the Blessed Saerament, all should kneel, 
and remain so until the Blessed Sacrament is put into 
the tabernacle at the end of the Benediction. 


CONCERNING THE CHOIR 


31. All members are governed by the foregoing rules 
in so far as they do not interfere with the singing. 

32. They should try to give the responses in the tone 
assumed by the celebrant or given them by the organist. 
A sanetuary Choir should never fail here. The organist 

15 
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can do much to help both celebrant and choir by a timely 
touch of the proper note at critical moments. 

33. The celebrant should never be kept waiting for 
the choir to finish. The interlude at the Offertory should 
end at the “Orate fratres”; the Sanctus should close at 
the single stroke of the bell; and the Benedictus should 
close at the “Nobis quoque peccatoribus.” Should the 
celebrant not be ready, then the organist will do well to 
softly run over the notes of the “Per omnia saecula 
saeculorum." 
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Prayers ut Masa 


Prayers at Mass 
PRAYER BEFORE MASS 


MY Saviour, I come before Thy holy Altar to assist 

at Thy Divine Sacrifice. Do Thou prepare my soul 
to receive Thy grace; fix my mind on Thee; wash away 
in Thy Precious Blood all the sins of which Thou seest 
me guilty; I hate them for the love of Thee, and most 
humbly beg pardon for them. Grant, O sweet Jesus, that 
uniting my intentions to Thine, I may spend my whole 
life for Thy Glory, as Thou didst give Thy life for the 
sving of my soul. Amen. 

I wish to share in the Communion of Saints by gaining 
all the indulgences I can to-day; and I place them in the 
hands of our Blessed Lady for the relief of the souls in 
purgatory. My Jesus, mercy! Mary, help! 


PRAYER AT THE BEGINNING OF THE MASS 


While the Priest says the Judica me, Deus, etc. 

ALMIGHTY Lord of heaven and earth, behold I, a 

wretched sinner, presume to appear before Thee 
this day, to offer to Thee by the hands of our High 
Priest, Jesus Christ, Thy Son, the sacrifice of His Body 
and Blood, in union with that sacrifice which He offered 
js Thee upon the eross: first, for Thine own honor, 
| raise, adoration, and glory; secondly, in remembrance 
of His Death and Passion; thirdly, in thanksgiving for 
all Thy blessings bestowed on Him and His whole 
| Church, whether triumphant in heaven, or militant on 
earth, and especially for those bestowed on me, the most 
unworthy of all; fourthly, to obtain pardon and remis- 
son of all my sins, and of those of all others, whether 
living or dead, for whom I ought to pray; and lastly, 
ito obtain all graces and blessings both for myself and 
for Thy whole Church. O be Thou pleased to assist me 
'insueh manner by Thy grace, that I may behave myself 
| this day as I ought to do in Thy Divine Presence, and 
(that I may so commemorate the Death and Passion of 
Thy Son as to partake most plentifully of the fruits 
thereof ; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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CONFITEOR 


I CONFESS to Almighty God, to blessed Mary ever 
Virgin, to blessed Michael the Archangel, to blessed 
John the Baptist, to the Holy Apostles Peter and Paul. 
to all the saints and to you, father, that I have sinne 
exceedingly in thought, word and deed, through my fault, 
ihrough my fault, through my most grievous fault. 
Therefore I beseech the blessed Mary ever Virgin, blessed 
Michael the Archangel, blessed John the Baptist, the 
Holy Apostles Peter and Paul, and all the saints, and 
you, father, to pray to the Lord our God for me. 

The priest goes up to the Altar, and as he advances, full 

of holy fear, he says in a low tone of voice: 


PRAYERS 


AKE away from us our sins, we beseech Thee, O 

Lord, that we may be worthy to enter with pure 
minds into the Holy of Holies; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 


E beseech Thee, O Lord, by the merits of Thy 

Saints whose relies are here, and of all the Saints, 
that thou wouldst mercifully forgive us all our sins.- 
Amen. 


THE INTROIT 


The Introit is the first prayer the priest reads at the 
right or Epistle side of the Altar. "This prayer re- 
minds us how much those who lived holy lives under 
the Old Law wished for the coming of our Blessed Re- 
deemer. Glory be to the Father is added in honor of 
the Blessed Trinity. 


PRAYER DURING THE READING OF THE 
INTROIT 


ET the Name of the Lord be blessed both now ani 
for ever. From the rising to the setting of the sun 
let all praise be given to the Name of the Lord. Glory ,. 
be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be. | 

world without end. Amen. 
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THE KYRIE ELEISON 


Lord, have mercy upon us, (thrice). 
Christ, have mercy upon us, (£hrice). 
Lord, have mercy upon us, (thrice). 


THE GLORIA 


LORY be to God on high, and on earth peace to 
en of good will. We praise Thee; we bless Thee; 
we adore Thee; we glorify Thee; we give Thee thanks 
“or Thy great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, God 
the Father Almighty. O Lord Jesus Christ, the only be- 
zotten Son; O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the. 
Father, Who takest away the sins of the world, have 
mercy on us; Who takest away the sins of the world, 
receive our prayers; Thou Who sittest at the right hand 
of the Father, have mercy on us. For thou only art 
holy: Thou only art the Lord: Thou only, O Jesus 
Christ, with the Holy Ghost, are most high in the glory 
of God the Father. Amen. 


At the end of the Gloria, the priest kisses the altar and 
turns to the people saying: 
The Lord be with you. 


The Clerk answers: 
And with thy spirit. 


AT THE COLLECTS 


O ALMIGHTY and eternal God, we humbly beseech 
Thee mercifully to give ear to the prayers here of- 
fered Thee by Thy servant in the name of Thy whole 
Church, and in behalf of us Thy people. Accept them to 
the honour of Thy name, and the good of our souls; and 
grant to us all mercy, grace, and salvation; through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 


AT THE EPISTLE 


HOU hast vouchsafed, O Lord, to teach us Thy 
sacred truths by Thy prophets and apostles: O grant 
that we may so improve by their doctrine and examples 
in the love of Thy holy Name, and of Thy holy Law, 
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that we may show forth by our lives whose disciples we 
are; that we may no longer follow the corrupt inclina- 
tions of flesh and blood, but master all our passions: 
that we may be ever directed by Thy light, and strength- 
ened by Thy grace, to walk in the way of Thy command- 
ments and to serve Thee with clean hearts; through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 


BEFORE THE GOSPEL 


REATE a clean heart in me, O God, and grant that 
I may listen to Thy holy Gospel with respect, and 
bless Thy Name for ever. 


AT THE GOSPEL 


AYEST Thou be ever adored and praised, O Lord. ` 

who not content to instruct and inform us by Thy 
prophets and apostles, hast even vouchsafed to speak to 
us by Thy only Son, our Lord, and Saviour Jesus Christ. 
commanding us by a voice from heaven to hear Him: 
O grant that we may so improve by His doctrine and 
example in the love of Thy holy Name, and of Thy holy 
Law, that we may show forth by our lives whose disciples 
we are, that we may no longer follow the corrupt in- 
elination of flesh and blood, but master all our passions. 
that we may be ever directed by Thy light and strength- 
ened by Thy grace, to walk in the way of Thy command- 
ments and to serve Thee with clean hearts; through our 
Lord Jesus Ghrist. Amen. 


THE NICENE CREED 


BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Creator 

of heaven and earth, and of all things visible and in- 
visible. 

And in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son 
of God, born of the Father before all ages, God of God: 
Light of Light, true God of true God; begotten not 
made; consubstantial with the Father, by whom all 
things were made. Who for us men, and for our salva- 
tion. eame down from heaven, and was incarnate by the 
Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, AND WAS MADE MAN. 
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[Kneel in reverence for Christ’s Incarnation.] He suf- 
fered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was 
buried. The third day, according to the seriptures, Ho 
rose again; and ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the 
right hand of the Father: and He shall come again with 
glory to judge the living and dead; of whose kingdom 
there shall be no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, the Lord and life- 
giver, who proccedeth from the Father and the Son: 
Who together with the Father and the Son is adored and 
glorified; Who spoke by the prophets. And one Holy 
Catholic and Apostolic Church. I confess one baptism 
for the remission of sins. And I look for the resurrec- 
tion of the dead, and the life of the world to come. 
Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 


AT THE OFFERTORY 


CCEPT O holy Father, almighty and eternal God, 

this unspotted Host, which 1 Thy unworthy servant, 
offer unto Thee for my many sins, my faults and my 
earelessness. I offer it also for all here present in this 
Church, as well as for all faithful Christians, both living 
and dead, that it may help both them and me to gain 
eternal life. 


AT THE OFFERING OF THE CHALICE 


E offer Thee, O Lord, the chalice of salvation, 
humbly begging Thy mercy, that it may ascend to 
Thee for our salvation, and that of the whole world. 


Amen. 


OFFERING OF THE FAITHFUL 
The priest makes the following prayer for himself and 
for the people. 


PRAYER 
CCEPT us, O Lord, who come to Thee with contrite 
and humble hearts; and grant that the sacrifice we 
offer this day in Thy sight may be pleasing to Thee, O 
Lord God. 
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BLESSING OF THE BREAD AND WINE 
PRAYER 


C O almighty and eternal God, and press this 
saerifice prepared for the glory of Thy holy name. 


THE PREFACE 


The Preface leads to the Canon, and the altar bell is 
rung to tell us that the priest is entering upon the most 
solemn part of the Mass. 

World without end, 

Amen. 
The Lord be with you. 
And with Thy Spirit. 
Lift up your hearts, 
We have lifted them up to the Lord. 
Let us give thanks to the Lord our God, 
It is mect and just. 


T is truly meet and just, that we should always and 

in all plaees, give thanks to Thee, O Holy Lord, Father 
Almighty, Eternal God, through Christ our Lord. 
Through whom the Angels praise Thy Majesty, adore 
Thee, reverenee Thee, and sing Thy everlasting praise. 
Together with them we beseech Thec that Thou wouldst 
allow our voiees also to be admitted, whilst we humbly 
say :— 


THE SANCTUS 
(The bell rings.) 


OLY, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts. Heaven and 

earth are full of Thy glory. Hosanna in the high- 

est. Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
Hosanna in the highest. i 


THE CANON OF THE MASS 


Fá 


— 


haa — 


- 


OST mereiful Father, who hast given us Thy only | 


Son to be our daily sacrifice, incline Thine ear to 
our prayers, and favor our desires; protect, unite, and 
govern Thy whole Church throughout the whole world: 
pour forth Thy blessing on his present Holiness, on our 
Bishop, and all true professors of the Catholic Faith. 
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OFFER Thee, O Eternal Father, with this Thy min- 

ister at the altar, this oblation of the Body and Blood 
of Thy Only Son, to Thy honour and glory; in remem- 
brance of my Saviour's passion, in thanksgiving for all 
Thy benefits, in satisfaction for all my sins, and for the 
obtaining of Thy grace, whereby I may be enabled to 
live virtuously and die happily. I desire Thee likewise 
to accept it, O God, for my parents [4f alive], relatives, 
friends and benefaetors; grant them all blessings, spir- 
itual and temporal. I offer it up also [name the partic- 
ular intention]. Likewise for all that are in misery; for 
those I have in any way injured either by word or deed; 
for all my enemies, for all those for whom my prayers 
are desired, especially N.; for the conversion of all sin- 
ners, and enlightening all that sit in darkness. .Pour 
forth Thy blessing on all, according to their different 
neeessities. Through the merits of Thy only Son our 
Lord. 


IVE ear, we beseech Thee, to the prayers of Thy 

servant, who is here appointed to make this obla- 

tion in our behalf; and grant it may be effectual for the 
obtaining of all those blessings which he asks for us. 


Bi O Lord, we all here present to Thee in this 
bread and wine the symbols of our perfeet union. 
Grant, O Lord, that they may be made for us the true 
Body and Blood of Thy dear Son; that, being eonse- 
erated to Thee by this holy Vietim, we may live in Thy 
service, and depart this life in Thy grace. 


AT THE ELEVATION OF THE HOST 


[ BELIEVE, O Jesus, that Thou art truly present here, 
as God and Man, under the form of bread. I adore 
Thee with the deepest reverenee, as my Lord and my 
God. O Jesus, may I live for Thee only, may I die for 
Thee gladly! O Jesus, living or dying, let me be Thine! 


ELEVATION OF THE CHALICE 


MY SAVIOUR, I believe that Thou art here. I 
believe that Thy most Precious Blood, which was 
poured out once upon the Cross for a Sacrifice to atone 
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for our sins, is substantially present in this chalice, unde. 
the appearance of wine. Ah! holy Blood of my Re. 
deemer, I beseech Thee, wash and purify me from all m:: 
sins. 


AFTER THE ELEVATION 
JESUS, Who after Thy death upon the Cross wa. 


laid in the grave and didst rise Thyself to life or 
the third day, help me to keep my soul in the life of- 
grace. Help me so to live that on the last day I may 


rise in glory and be happy with Thee in heaven. 


PRAYER FOR THE DEAD 


MOST merciful Lord Jesus, give unto them eternal. 
rest. Be mindful, O Lord, of Thy servants, who" 


are gone before us with the sign of faith, and sleep in | 


the sleep of peace. (Name.) 


O THESE, O Lord, and to all that rest in Christ. . 


grant, we beseech Thee, a place of refreshment, light, 
and peace; through the same Christ our Lord. Amen. 


LET US PRAY 


NSTRUCTED by Thy saving precepts, and following * 


Thy divine institution, we presume to say:— 


UR FATHER, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy ` 


name, Thy kingdom eome; Thy will be done on 
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread; and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us. And lead us not into tempta- 
tion, but deliver us from evil. Amen. 


ELIVER us, we beseech Thee, O Lord, from all evils. | 


past and present, and to eome; and "by the prayers 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary and all the Saints, mercifully 
grant peaee in our days that with Thy help we may be 
always free from sin and safe from harm. "Through the 
same Jesus Christ Thy Son Our Lord, Who with Thee, in 
unity of the Holy Ghost, liveth and reigneth God, world 
without end. Amen. 


| 


to 
a 
ct 


Prayers at Mass 


AT THE BREAKING OF THE HOST 


HY Body was broken and Thy Blood was shed for 

us; grant, O, sweet Jesus, that we who receive Thee 
m this Holy Sacrament, may ever believe in Thee, and 
hope in Thee, and love Thee more and more. Amen. 


THE AGNUS DEI 


AMB of God, Who takest away the sins of the world, 
have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, Who takest away the sins of the world, 
have mercy on us. 
Lamb of God, Who takest away the sins of the world, 
grant us peace. l 


PREPARATION FOR HOLY COMMUNION 


ORD Jesus Christ, who saidst to Thy Apostles: 
“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you”; 
look not upon my sins but upon the faith of Thy Church, 
and give her that peace which Thou dost love to see 
among her children; who lives and reignest God for ever 
and ever. Amen. 


ORD Jesus Christ, Son of the living God, who by the 
will of Thy Father and by the power of the Holy 
Ghost, hast by Thy death given life to the world; deliver 
me by this, Thy most Sacred Body and Blood, from all 
my sins, and from all evils; and make me always follow 
Thy commandments, and never let me be separated from 
Thee, who, with the same God the Father and the Holy 
Ghost livest and reignest God for ever and ever. Amen. 


AT THE COMMUNION 


AY this Holy Communion, which I am about to re- 
ceive, O Lord, keep my soul and body from all evil. 

Who with God the Father, in the unity of the Holy 
Ghost, livest and reignest, God forever and ever. Amen. 


WILL take the Bread of Heaven, and call upon the 


Name of the Lord. 
The priest strikes his breast three times saying: 
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E I am not worthy that Thou shouldst enter under 
my roof; say but the word and my soul shall be 
healed. eN 


ACT OF SPIRITUAL COMMUNION 


MY Jesus, I believe Thou art truly present in this 
Holy Sacrament. I love Thee above all things, and 


re lee hae 


I desire Thee with my whole soul, but since I cannot now . 
receive Thee sacramentally, come at least spiritually into , 


my heart. I embrace Thee as if Thou wert really come, 
I unite myself wholly to Thee. Never suffer me to be 
separated from Thee. 


HAT shall I give to the Lord for all that He hath 
given me. I will take the chalice of salvation, and 
call upon the name of the Lord. Praising I will call 
upon the Lord, and I shall be saved from my enemies. 


PRAYER 


EAR Jesus, wash my soul in Thy Precious Blood. 

May the Blood of our Lord Jesus Christ preserve 
my soul to everlasting life. Eternal Father, I offer Thee 
the Precious Blood of Jesus Christ in satisfaction for 
my sins, and for the needs of Holy Church. Amen. 


AT THE ABLUTIONS 


RANT, O Lord, that what we have taken with our 
mouth we receive with a pure mind; and may it do 
us good both for time and eternity. Amen. 


AY Thy Body, O Lord, which I have received, and 

Thy blood which I have drunk remain with me; 

and grant that no stain of sin may be left on my soul, 

which has been fed with such pure and holy Sacraments. 

Who livest and reignest one God, world without end. 
Amen. 
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THE POST COMMUNION 


Y God, I thank Thce for all Thou hast done for me. 
In return for all Thy mercies I wish never more 
to displease Thee. Make me wholly Thine, and let me 
always love Thee more and more. 
The Lord be with you. 
And with thy spirit. 


Jom WE and humble of heart, make my heart like 
to Thine. O sacred Heart of Jesus, I implore, that 
I may ever love Thee more and more. O Mary, conceived 
without sin, pray for us who have recourse to thee. St. 
Joseph, friend of the Sacred Heart, pray for us. 

Let us bless the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 


In Masses for the dead. 


May they rest in peace. 
Amen. 


The priest bowing down before the Altar says: 


PRAYER 


HOLY Trinity, let what I have done be pleasing to 
Thee, and grant that the sacrifice which, I though 
unworthy, have offered up in the sight of Thy majesty, 
may be accepted by Thee; and through Thy mercy may 
I, and all for whom it has been offered, receive forgive- 
ness of our sins. "Through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
The Lord be with you. 
And with thy spirit. 


THE LAST GOSPEL 
The beginning of the holy Gospel according to St. John. 


F the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with 
God, and the Word was God; the same was in the be- 
ginning with God. All things "were made by Him, and 
without Him was made nothing that was made: in Him 
was life, and the life was the light of men; and the light 
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shineth in darkness, and the darkness did not compre- 
hend it. 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. 
This man eame for.a witness, to give testimony of the 
light, that all men might believe through Him. He was 
not the Light, but eame to give testimony of the Light. 
He was the true light which enlighteneth every man that 
cometh into this world. 

He was in the world, and the world was made by Him, 
and the world knew Him not. He came unto His own, 
and his own received Him not. But as many as received 
Him, to them He gave power to become the sons of God: 
to those that believe in His name, who are born not of 
blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, 
but of God. AND THE WORD WAS MADE FLESH, [Here the 
people kneel down] and dwelt among us; and we saw 
His glory, as it were the glory of the Only Begotten of 
the Father, full of grace and truth. 

Thanks be to God. 
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Prayers for Confession 


BEFORE CONFESSION 


MOST merciful God, I must humbly thank ‘hee 

for al Thy mercies unto me; and, particularly at 
túis time, for Thy forbearance and long suffering with 
me notwithstanding my many and grievous sins. It is 
of Thy great mercy that I have not fallen into greater 
and more grievous sins than those which I have com- 
a and that I have not been eut off and east into 
hell. 

O my God, although I have been so ungrateful to Thee 
in times past, yet now I beseech Thee to accept me, re- 
turning to Thee with an earnest desire to repent, and to 
levote myself to Thee, my Lord and my God, and to 
paise Thy holy Name for ever. 

Grant me, 1 bescech Thee, perfect contrition for my 
sins, that I may detest them with the deepest sorrow of 
ieart. Send forth Thy light into my soul, and discover 
to me all those sins which I ought to confess at this time. 
Assist me by Thy grace, that I may be able to declare 
tiem to the priest, fully, humbly, and with a contrite 
ieart, and so obtain perfect remission of them all through 
Thine infinite goodness. Amen. 


0 MOST graeious 2 Mary, beloved Mother of 
Jesus Christ my Redeemer, intereede for me with 
"im. Obtain for me the full remission of my sins, and 
perfect amendment of life, to the salvation of my soul, 
ind the glory of His Name. 


EXAMINATION OF CONSCIENCE 


OW long is it since your last confession? Did you 
keep back any sin in your last confession? Did 

sou say your penance? Did you go to Holy Communion 
Without preparing yourself, or after having broken your 
fast? Have you always said your morning and night 
prayers? Did you say them badly? Have you used bad 
words? Did you stay away from Mass on Sundays or 
Holydays through your own fault? Did you laugh or 
talk in Church? Have you been disobedient to your 
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parents or superiors? Have you called them names? or 
grumbled at them? or struek them? Have you been 
angry or in a passion? or sulky? Have you quarreled? 


or fought? or struck anyone? Have you borne malice to . 


anyone? Have you done anything wrong by thought, 


word, or deed against purity or modesty? Have you got . 


others to do wrong? Have you stolen anything? or done 
any wilful damage? or kept that to which you had no 
right? Have you told lies? Have you told lies against 
anyone? Have you injured your neighbor's character by 


speaking ill of him without any reason? Have you eaten . 


meat on Fridays or other days on which it is forbidden? 
Have you been proud or vain of yourself? or despised 
others? Have you been discontented? Have you com- 
mitted sin by eating or drinking too much? Have vou 
wasted your money in drink? or frequented public 
houses? or gone with bad company? Have you bcen 
jealous of others? Have you been idle or slothful? 
Have you done anything else that you ought to confess? 


For those who are in the Employment of Others. 


Have you been disrespeetful to your employers? Have 
you wasted or wilfully damaged their goods? or allowed 
others to do so? Have you stolen from them or given 
their things away without leave? Have you been idle or 
eareless at your work? or not done what you were told 
to do? Have you read other people's letters? Have vou 
gossiped about the private affairs of your employers! 


OD is very good. He made you and gave you your 
soul and body, and everything that you have. He 
is also very holy and just; and He hates sin. He made 
heaven for good people, and hell for the wicked. He 
loves you very much. He was made man for you, and 
died upon the Cross, with great nails in His Hands and 
Feet, and a erown of thorns upon His Head, to help you 
to be good, and to get to heaven. And when you sin, 
you offend this good God Who loves you so much. 


Try and be very sorry for your sins, and make up your 
mind not to sin any more. 
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ACTS OF CONTRITION 


LORD Jesus Christ, lover of our souls, who for the 

great love wherewith Thou hast loved us, wouldst 
not the death of a sinner, but rather that he should be 
converted and live; I grieve from the bottom of my 
heart that I have offended Thee, my most loving Father 
and Redeemer, unto Whom all sin is infinitely displeas- 
ing; Who hast so loved me that Thou didst shed Thy 
Blood for me, and endure the bitter torments of a most 
cruel death. O my God! O infinite Goodness! would 
that I had never offended Thee. Pardon me, O Lord 
Jesus, most humbly imploring Thy mercy. Have pity 
upon a sinner for whom Thy Blood pleads before the 
face of the Father. 

O most merciful and forgiving Lord, for the love of 
Thee I forgive all who have ever offended me. I firmly 
resolve to forsake and flee from all sins, and to avoid the 
occasions of them; and to confess, in bitterness of spirit, 
all those sins whieh I have committed against Thy di- 
vine goodness, and to love Thee, O my God, for Thine 
own sake, above all things and for ever. Grant me grace 
so to do, O most gracious Lord Jesus. 

O my God! I am very sorry that I have offended Thee, 
beeause Thou art so good; and I will not sin again. 

My Lord and my God, I sineerely acknowledge myself 
a vile and wretehed sinner, unworthy to appear in Thy 
presence; but do Thou have mercy on me, and save me. 

Most loving Father, I have sinned against heaven and 
before Thee, and I am unworthy to be called Thy child; 
make me as one of Thy servants, and may I for the 
future be ever faithful to Thee. I am now resolved, 
with the help of Thy grace, to be more watehful over 
myself, to amend my faults and fulfill Thy law. Look 
down on me with Thy eyes of mercy, O God, and blot 
out my sins. 

Say the “Our Father” and the “Hail Mary.” 


16 
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AFTER CONFESSION 


ALMIGHTY and most merciful God, Who accord- 

ing to the multitude of Thy tender mercies, hast 
been pleased once more to receive me, after so many 
times going astray from Thee, and to admit me to this 
sacrament of forgiveness; I give Thee thanks with all 
the powers of my soul for this and all other mercies, 
graces, and blessings bestowed on me; and casting my- 
self at Thy sacred Feet, I offer myself to be henceforth 
for ever Thine. O! let nothing in life or death ever 
separate me from Thee. I renounce with my whole soul 
all sins of my past life. I renew my promises made in 
baptism, and from this moment I give myself eternally 
to Thy love and service. O! grant that for the time to 
come I may hate sin more than death itself, and avoid 
all such occasions and company as have unhappily 
brought me to it. This I resolve to.do, by the aid of 
Thy divine grace, without which I can do nothing. I beg 
Thy blessings on these my resolutions, for, O Lord, with- 
out Thee I am nothing but misery and sin. Supply also, 
by Thy mercy, whatever defects have been in this my 
confession, and give me grace to be now and always a 
true penitent; through Jesus Christ Thy Son. Amen. 


Now say your penance, 


d LS 
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Prayers for Holy Communion 


L—Say these prayers slowly, a few words at a time. 
-—It is well to stop after every few words that they 
may sink into the heart. 
3—Each prayer may be said several times. 


Before Holy Communion. 


PRAYER FOR HELP 


0 MY God, help me to make a good communion. 
Mary, my dearest Mother, pray to Jesus for me. 
My dear Angel Guardian, lead me to the Altar of God. 


ACT OF FAITH 


GOD, because Thou hast said it, I believe that I 

shall receive the Sacred Body of Jesus Christ to 
eat, and His Precious Blood to drink. My God, I believe 
this with all my heart. 


ACT OF HUMILITY 


M' God, I confess that I am a poor sinner, I am not 
worthy to' receive the Body and Blood of Jesus on 
account of my sins. Lord, I am not worthy that Thou 
shouldst enter under my roof; say but the word, and my 
soul shall be healed. 


ACT OF SORROW 


M: God, I detest all the sins of my life. I am sorry 

for them, because they have offended Thee, my 

God, who art so good. I resolve never to sin any more. 

wv “good God, pity me, have mercy on me, forgive me. 
en, 


ACT OF ADORATION 


JESUS, great God, present on the Altar, I bow 
down before Thee, I adore Thee. 


WEET Jesus, I love Thee. I desire with all my 
heart to receive Thee. Most sweet Jesus, eome into 
my poor soul and give me Thy Flesh to eat and Thy 
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Blood to drink. Give me Thy whole Self, Body, Blood, 
Soul, and Divinity, that I may live forever with Thee. 


In Receiving Holy Communion. 


(1) In going to the Altar-rails, and returning to your | 


place, keep your hands joined, your eyes cast down and 
your thoughts on Jesus Christ. À 

(2) At the Altar-rails, take the Communion cloth. 
spread it before you under your chin. 

(3) Hold your head straight up, keep your eyes closed. 
your mouth well open, and your tongue out, resting on 
the under lip. Then, with great outward reverence, re- 
ceive the Sacred Host, saying in your heart, with all the 
faith of St. Thomas—“My Lord and my God.” 


After Holy Communion. 


ACT OF FAITH d 
JESUS, I believe that I have received Thy Flesh 
to eat, and Thy Blood to drink, beeause Thou hast 
said it, and Thy word is true. 
ACT OF ADORATION 
JESUS, my God, my Creator, I adore Thee, because 
from Thy Hands I eame, and with Thee I am to be 
happy forever. 
ACT OF HUMILITY 
JESUS, I am but dust and ashes, and yet Thou 
hast eome to me, and my poor heart may speak to 
Thee. 
ACT OF LOVE 
WEET Jesus, I love Thee; I love Thee with all my 


» 


heart. 'Thou knowest that I love Thee, and wish to 


love Thee daily more and more. 


ACT OF THANKSGIVING 


Y good Jesus, I thank Thee with all my heart. How 

good, how kind Thou art to me, sweet Jesus. 

CO be Jesus in the most Holy Saerament of the 
itar. 
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ACT OF OFFERING 


JESUS, receive my poor offering. Jesus, Thou hast 
given Thyself to me, and now let me give miyself to 
Thee: — 

I give Thee my body, that it may be chaste and pure. 

I give Thee my soul, that it may be free from sin. 

I give Thee my heart, that it may always love Thee. 

I give Thee every breath that I shall breathe, and 
especially my last; I give Thee myself in life and in 
death, that I may be Thine for ever and ever. 

Remember the words of Jesus: “Ask and you shall 
reeeive," and 


PRAY FOR YOURSELF 


JESUS, wash away my sins with Thy Precious 
Blood. 

O Jesus, the struggle against temptation is not yet fin- 
ished. My Jesus, when temptation comes near me, make 
me strong against it. In the moment of temptation may 
I always say, “Jesus, mercy! Mary, help!” 

O Jesus, may I lead a good life; may I die a happy 
death. May I receive Thee before I die. May I say 
when I am dying, “Jesus, Mary, Joseph, I give you my 
heart and soul." 

Listen now for a moment to Jesus Christ; perhaps He 
has something to say to you. There may be some prom- 
ise you have made and broken, which He wishes you to 
make again and keep. 

Answer Jesus in your heart, and tel Him all your 
troubles, Then | 


PRAY FOR OTHERS 


0 JESUS, have mercy on Thy Holy Church; take care 
of it. 

: O Jesus, have pity on poor sinners, and save them from 
ell. 

O Jesus, bless my father, my mother, my brothers and 
sisters, and all I ought to pray for, as Thy Heart knows 
how to bless them. 

.O Jesus, have pity on the poor souls in purgatory, and 
zive them eternal rest. 
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Sweet Jesus, I am going away for a time, but I trust. 
not without Thee. Thou art with me by Thy grace. I 
will never leave Thee by mortal sin. I do not fear to do 
so, though I am so weak, because I have such hope in 
Thee. Give me grace to persevere. Amen. 


INDULGENCED PRAYERS 

1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. Three times. (100 days.) 

2. Eternal Father, I offer to Thee the Most Precious 
Blood of Jesus Christ, in satisfaction for my sins and 
for the needs of the Holy Chureh. (100 days.) 

3. My Jesus, mercy. (100 days.) 

4. My sweet Jesus, be not to me a judge, but a 
Saviour. (50 days.) 

5. Jesus, my God, I love Thee above all things. (50 
days.) 

6. O Sacrament most holy, O Sacrament Divine, all 
praise and all thanksgiving be every moment thine. 
(100 days.) 

7. O sweetest Heart of Jesus, I implore that I may 
ever love Thee more and more. (300 days.) 

8. Jesus, meek and humble of heart, make my heart 
like unto Thine. (300 days.) | 

9. Heart of Jesus, once in agony, have pity on the 
dying. (100 days.) 

10. Jesus, Mary, Joseph, I give you my heart and my 
life. (100 days.) 

11. Jesus, Mary, Joseph, assist me in my last agony. 
(100 days.) 

12. Jesus, Mary, Joseph, may I breathe forth my soul 
in peace in your blessed company. (100 days.) 

13. Blessed be the Holy and Immaeulate Conception 
of the B. V. M. (300 days.) 
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Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus 


Plen. Indul. once a month. 100 days Ind. once a day. 


To be said before a Crucifiz. 


GOOD and most sweet Jesus, behold, I fall on my 
knees before Thee, and with all the ardor of my 
soul, pray and beseech Thee that Thou wouldst vouch- 
safe to impress on my heart lively sentiments of faith, 
hope, and charity, with a true repentance for my faults, 
and a most firm resolution to amend them; whilst with 
deep feelings of grief I consider within myself and con- 
template in spirit Thy five wounds, having before my 
eyes what the royal prophet expressed by these words. 
"They have pierced my hands and feet, they have num- 
hered all my bones.” 
Say five times “Our Father" and “Hail Mary,” or some 
other prayer for the intentions of the Church. 


Plen. Indul. on Communion Days. 


Y LOVING Jesus, I give Thee my heart and I con- 
seerate myself wholly to Thee on account of the 

love I bear Thee, and as a reparation for all my unfaith- 
fulness to grace; and I purpose, with Thine aid, never 
to sin again. i | 


Memorare 

EMEMBER, O most holy Virgin Mary, that from of 

old it has never been heard that any one fleeing to 
thy protection, imploring thy help, or asking thy inter- 
cession has been left unaided. Encouraged by this con- 
fidenee I hasten to thee; to thee I come, and before thee, 
I, a weeping sinner, stand. Despise not, O Mother of 
the Inearnate Word, my humble petitions but graciously 
hear and grant them. Amen. 


(300 days each time.) 
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The Following Indulgences 


are granted to those who sing or promote the singing of 
religious hymns: 

1. An Indulgence of one year every time, to those 
that promote the singing of religious canticles. 

2. An Indulgence of one hundred days, to those that 
with eontrite heart sing religious hymns. 

3. A plenary Indulgenee once a month, to all who. 
having practiced this pious exercise for a month, shall 
on any day confess, communicate, and pray for the in- 
tention of the Pope.—Zaccolta, No. 192. 
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T he Manner of Serving and Answering 
at Mass 


The servitor kneeling at the left side of the Priest, 
and on a level with his feet, shall answer him as follows: 

+In nómine Patris, et Fílii, et Spiritus Sancti. Amen. 
Amen. 

Introíbo ad Altáre Dei. 


R. Ad Deum qui laetificat juventútem meam. 

P. Judica me, Deus, et discérne causam meam de 
gente non sancta: ab hómine iníquo et dolóso erue me. 

R. Quia tu és Deus, fortitúdo mea; quare me re- 
pulísti? et quare tristis incédo dum affligit me inimicus. 

P. Emítte lucem tuam et veritátem tuam: ipsa me 
deduxérunt et adduxérunt in montem sanetum tuum, et 
in tabernácula tua. 

R. Et introíbo ad altáre Dei; ad Deum qui laetíficat 
juventutem meam. 

P. Confitébor tibi in cíthara, Deus, Deus meus; quare 
tristis es, ánima mea? et quare contúrbas me? 

R. Spera in Deo, quóniam adhue confitébor illi, salu- 
táre vultus mei, et Deus meus. 

P. Glória Patri, et Fílio, et Spiritui Saneto. 

E. Sicut erat in princípio, et nunc, et semper, ct in 
saecula saeculorum. Amen. 

P. Introíbo ad altáre Dei. 

R. Ad Deum, qui laetíficat juventútem meam. 

P. Adjutórium nostrum in nómine Dómini. 

EH. Qui fecit coelum et terram. 

Confíteor, ete. 

R. Misereátur tui Omnípotens Deus, et dimíssis pee- 
eátis tuis, perdúcat te ad vitam aetérnam. 

P. Amen. 


(Bow the head when you begin the Confíteor, and 
continue bent till you have answered Amen after Mi- 
sereátur, ete.) 

R. Confíteor Deo Omnípotenti, beátae Mariáe semper 
Virgini, beato Mieháeli Archángelo, beáto Joánni Bap- 
tístae, sanctis Apóstolis Petro et Paulo, ómnibus Sanc- 
fis, et tibi, pater, quia peecávi nimis cogitatióne, verbo, 
et ópere, (striking your brcast thrice, say), mea culpa, 
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mea culpa, mea máxima culpa: ideo precor beátar 
Maríam semper Vírginem, beatum Michaélem Archár 
gelum, beatum Joánnem Baptístam, sanctos Apóstolo 
Petrum et Paulum, omnes Sanctos, et te, pater, oráre pr 
me ad Dóminum Deum nostrum. 


Misereátur vestri, ete. R. Amen 
Amen. 

Indulgéntiam, absolutiónem, cte. 

Deus, tu convérsus vivificábis nos. 

Et plebs tua laetábitur in te. 

Osténde nobis, Dómine, misericórdiam tuam. 

Et salutáre tuum da nobis. 

Dómine, exaúdi oratiónem meam. 

Et clamor meus ad te véniat. 

Dóminus vobíscum. R. Et eum spíritu tuo. 
'ere rise and kneel on the lower step of the Altar. 
Kyrie eléison. 

Kyrie eléison. 

Kyrie eléison. 

Christe eléison. 

Christe eléison. 

Christe eléison. 

Kyrie eléison. 

Kyrie eléison. 

Kyrie eléison. 

Dóminus vobíseum; or, Flectámus génua. 

Et eum spíritu tuo; or, Leváte. 

Per omnia sáecula sáeculorum. R. Amen. 
Dóminus vobíscum. R. Et eum spíritu tuo. 
Sequéntia saneti Evangélíi, etc. 

Here make the sign of the cross: first upon your fore- 
head; seeondly, upon your lips; thirdly, upon your 
breast; and say, Gloria tibi, Domine. At the end of the 
Gospel, say: i 

E. Laus tibi, Christe. 

P. Dóminus vobíseum. R. Et eum spíritu tuv. 

P. Oráte, fratres, ete. 

R. Suscipiat Dóminus sacrifícium de mánibus tuis a! 
laudem et glóriam nóminis, ad utilitátem quoque nostram. 
totiúsque ecclésiae suae sanctae. 

P. Per ómnia sfeeula sácculóreum. R. Amen. 

P. Dóminus vobíseum. R. Et cum spíritu tuo. 


A E E o a 
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P. Sursum corda. R. Habémus ad Dóminum. 
P. Grátias agámus Dómino Deo nostro. 

E. Dignum et justum est. 

P. Per ómnia sáecula sáeculórum. R. Amen. 
P Et ne nos indúcas in tentatiónem. 

E. Sed líbera nos a malo. 

P. Per omnia sáecula saeculórum. R. Amen. 
P. Pax Dómini sit semper vobíscum. 

R. Et cum spíritu tuo. ' 

P. Dóminus vobíseum. R. Et cum spíritu tuo. 
P. Per ómnia sáecula saeculórum. R. Amen. 
P. Dóminus vobíscum. E. Et cum spíritu tuo. 
P. Tte, missa est; or, Benedieámus Dómino. 

R. Deo grátias. 


Note.—In Masses for the dead, the Priest says: 

P. Requiescant in pace. R. Amen. 

Remove the missal, if left open, to the Gospel side of 
the altar; then kneel before the centre of the altar, and 
reeeive the Priest's blessing. 

P. Pater et Fílius, et Spíritus Sanctus. R. Amen. 

Then rise and stand during the Gospel. 

P. Dóminus vobíscum. R. Et eum spíritu tuo. 

P. Inítium or (Sequéntia) sancti Evangélii secün- 
dum, etc. i 

Rh. Glória tibi, Dómine. 

At the end of the Gospel say: 

R. Deo grftias. 
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.. The Sodality of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary 


RULES FOR BRANCH SODALITIES 


The object of the Sodality is to promote devotion to 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. : 

Branch Sodalities should be affiliated with the Sodality ` 
of the Roman College. ; 

The governing body of each branch should eonsist of. 
a Father Director, a President, Secretary and two As 
sistants, together with a Council of six or twelve other 
officers who may be appointed by this body. 

The Sodality should have regular meetings for religious 
exercises, and should also recite at such meetings at least | 
the “Little Office of the Immaculate Conception.” 

Members should receive Holy Communion once a 
month, and also upon the principal festivals of the year. . 

Members who absent themselves from regular meetings . 
should explain their absence to the Prefect. 

Members should all contribute towards paying any 
necessary expenses ineurred by the Sodality. 

Sodalists should visit, at their homes, members who | 
are unable to attend the meetings through sickness, ani . 
a Mass should be offered and special prayers said for. 
the repose of any deeeased member's soul. 

Candidates for admission should apply to the Father 
Director or Prefect, and postulants should spend at least 
one month as a period of probation. 

Eleetion of offieers should be held annually, and con 
ducted in the manner prescribed by the Father Director, 
who may, at his discretion, reject any appointment. | 

Note.—The rules for the government of Sodalists and : 
the eonduet of offieers and members, together with the : 
list of the indulgences within the reach of Sodalists, may : 
be found in detail in the “Manual of the Sodality" (Ben. : 
ziger Bros.), or in the “Manual for the Children of Mary" : 
(John Chisholm, Edinburgh). | 
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The Hymn, “Veni Creator,” is said or sung.—See 
page 172. 


For translation, sce “Come, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest,” 


V. Emítte spíritum 
tuum et ereabüntur. 

R. Et renovábis 
fáciem terrae. 


Oremus. 


Deus, qui corda fi- 
\élium sancti spíritus 
llustratióne dóeuisti; 
da nobis in eódem 
spíritu recta sápere et 
le ejus semper cofisola- 
tióne gaudére. Per 
Jesum Christum 
Dóminum nostrum. 
Amen. 


page 141. 


V. Send forth Thy 
spirit and they shall be 
ereated. 

R. And Thou shalt 
renew the face of the 
earth. 


Let us pray. 


O God, who by the 
light of the Holy Ghost 
hast instrueted the 


hearts of Thy faithful, 


grant us, through the 
same Holy Spirit, to 
relish what is right, 
and evermore to rejoice 
in His consolations 
through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 


(Here follows the Exhortation.) 


THE BLESSING OF THE MEDALS 


V. Adjutórum nos- 
trum in nómine Dómini. 
R. Qui feeit coclum 

et terram. 
V. Dómine exaúdi 
oratiónem meam. 
R. Et elamor meus 
ad te véniat. 
Dómine, exaüdi 


R. Et eum spiritu tuo. 


V. Our help is in the 
name of the Lord. 

R. Who made heaven 
and earth. 

V. O Lord, hear my 
prayer. 

R. And let my suppli- 
eation eome unto Thee. 

V. The Lord be with 
you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 
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_Oremus. 
MNIPOTENS sem- 
pitérne Deus, qui 
sanctérum tuórum 
imágines (sive effígies) 
seulpi aut pingi non 
réprobas, ut quóties illas 
óculis córporis intuémur, 
tóties eorum actus et 
sanctitátem ad imitán- 
dum memóriae óculis 
meditémur; has quaesu- 
mus, imágines in honó- 
rem et memóriam bea- 
tíssmae Vírginis 
Maríae, Matris Dómini 
nostri Jesu Christi, 
adaptátas bene t dícere 
et saneti + ficáre dig- 
néris, et praesta, ut 
quieümque eoram illis 
beatíssimam Vírginem 
supplíeiter cólere et 
hónoráre studúerit, 
illius méritis et ob- 
téntu, a te gratiam 
in praesénti et aetér- 
nam glóriam obtíneat 
in futúrum. Per Chris- 
tum Dóminum nos- 
trum. 
R. Amen. 


Let us pray. 

LMIGHTY and 
eternal God, who 
hast permitted the im- 


ages of Thy saints to be. 


seulptured or painted 
in order that, behold- 
ing them every day 
with our corporal eyes, 
and meditating upon 
their actions and sane- 
tity, we may be led 
to imitate their vir- 
tues, deign to bless 
and to sanetify these 
medals which have 
been made in honour 
and eommemoration of 
the most Blessed 
Virgin Mary, Mother of 
our Loró Jesus Christ ; 
and grant that whoever 
humbly invokes the 
Blessed Virgin before 
them, may obtain 
through her merits, 
grace in this present life 
and eternal glory in the 
life to eome. 

R. Amen. 


Here the Medals are sprinkled with Holy Water. 

Each Candidate, holding a lighted candle in the hand, 
here recites the Act of Consecration in a clear and audi- 
ble voice. 


ACT OF CONSECRATION 
OLY Mary, Mother of God and Virgin, I, N. N., 
choose thee this day for my Queen, my Patroness, 
and my Advocate, and I firmly resolve and purpose never 
to abandon thee, and never to say or do anything against 


Solemn Reception 255 


ee, nor allow anything to be done against thy honour 
v those subject to me. I beseech thee, therefore, re- 
ave me as thy servant for ever, assist me in all my 
‘ions, and abandon me not at the hour of death. Amen. 
When the Act of Consecration has been recited, the 
*lebrant gives a medal, already blessed, to each Candi- 
te, saying: 

Celebrant. Accipe sig- Celebrant. Receive 

um Congregatiónis the medal of the Blessed 

. V. M. ad córporis Virgin Mary as a safe- 
animae defensi- guard and defence for 
em, ut divínae your body and soul, 
nitátis grátia, et ope that, by the grace 
-atissímae Virginis of the Divine good- 

aríae ness, and the assist- 

atris tuae, aetérnam ance of Mary your 
patitidinem conséqui Mother, you may de- 
ereáris; in nómine serve to obtain eternal 
atris t et Fílii et happiness; in the Name 
píritus Saneti. Amen. of the Father t and of 
the Son and of the Holy 
Ghost. Amen. 


Then he adds, turning towards the new Members. 


To the greater 
glory of God, and 
to the honour of 
the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, and for 
the spiritual good of 
this Congregation, 
and by the power 
granted me by our 
most Holy Father 


Ad majórem Dei 
lóriam, 1n laudem 
atissimae Virginis 
aríae, in spirituále 
ujus Congregatiónis 
num, et ex potes-. 
ite a summo 

ontífice mihi deláta, 
go pro témpore hujus 
ongregatiónis Praeses 


os in númerum 
Sedálium nostrae 
'ongregatiónis sub 
titulo Immaeulátae 
'oncéptionis B. V. 
, eréetae sus- 
ipio, et partícipes 
reddo et decláro 


the Pope, I, Di- 
reetor for the time 
being of this Con- 
gregation, receive 
you into the num- 
ber of the mem- 
bers of our Con- 
gregation, ereeted 
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omnium gratiárum 
et frúctuum, privi- 
legiórum et indul- 
gentiárum, quae 
saneta Romána Ee- 
elésia ipsi primáriae 
Congregatióni Románae, 
eui haec nostra 
canónice aggregáta 
est, eoneéssit: In 
nómine Patris t et 
Filli et Spíritus 
Saneti. 

Amen. 


Suscípiat vos 
Christus in númerum 
confrátrum nostrórum 
et suórum famu- 
lórum. Concédat 
vobis tempus bene 
vivéndi, locum bene 
agéndi, constántiam 
bene perseverándi, et 
ad aetérnae vitae haere- 
ditátem felíciter per- 
veniéndi; et sieut nos 
hodie fratérna cáritas 
spirituáliter jungit in 
terris ita divína píetas, 
quae dilectiónis est 
auctrix, et amátrix, 
nos eum fidélibus con- 
jungere dignétur in 
eoclis. Per eúndem 
Christum Dóminum 
nostrum. Amen. 
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under the title of 
the Immaeulate 
Conception, and ren- 
der you sharers and 
deelare you par- 
takers of all the 
graces and fruits, 
privileges, and in- 
dulgences which the 
Holy Roman 

Church has granted 
to the Primary 
Sodality at Rome to 
which ours has been 
canonically affiliated : 
In the name of the 
Father + and of the 
Son and of the Holy 
Ghost. Amen. 


May Christ receive 
you into the number 
of our brethren and His 
servants. May He give 
you grace to lead a 
holy life, opportunity to 
do good, and con- 
stancy to persevere 
therein, that you may 
arrive happily at the 
inheritance of life eter- 
nal. And as fraternal 
charity unites us this 
day spiritually on earth, 
may the Divine Good- 
ness, Who is the author 
and lover of charity, 
vouchsafe to admit us 
among the saints in 
heaven. Through the 
same Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 


V. Confírma hoc 
23, quod operátus 

in nobis. 

R. A templo sancto 
. quod est in Jerú- 


In. 

. Salvos fac fámu- 
tuos, .(or fámulas 

R. Deus meus sper- 
es in te. 

V. Mitte eis Dómine 
ilium de Saneto. 

R. Et de Sion tuére 

, (or eas). 

'. Dómine, exaúdi 
tónem meam. 

Et clamor meus ad 
véniat. 

V. Dóminus vobíseum. 
Et cum spíritu 


DÉSTO, Dómine, 
supplieatiónibus 
tris et hos fámulos 


ngregatióni, B. V. 

. aggregávimus 
nedícere dignare, et 
esta, ut statútá 

tra per auxílium 
tiae tuae, sanete, 

et religióse vivéndo 
leant observáre, et 
servándo vitam 

ómere sempitérnam: 
Christum Dóminum 
trum. 
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V. "Confirm, O Lord, 
what Thou hast 
wrought in us. 

R. From Thy holy 
temple whieh is in 
Jerusalem. 

V. Save Thy servants. 

R. Who hope in Thee, 
O my God. 

V. Send them help 
from Thy holy place. 

R. And from Sion 
proteet them. 

V. Lord, hear my 
prayer. 

R. And let my sup- 
plication come unto 
Thee. 

V. The Lord be 
with you. 

R. And with thy 
spirit. 


Let us pray. 


EAR, O Lord, our 

supplications, and 
deign to bless these 
Thy servants whom 
we have received into 
the Congregation of 
the most Blessed Vir- 
gin Mary, and grant 
that by the aid of Thy 
grace they may ob- 
serve our rules, living 
holily and piously, and 
may by observing them, 
merit eternal life. 
Amen. 
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e 
The Ceremony concludes with the "Magnificat," (pag 
194), or the “Te Deum,” (page 170). 


V. Benedictus es, 
Dómine, Deus patrum 
nostrórum. 

R. Et laudábilis et 
gloriósus in sáeculá. 


V. Benedicámus 
Patrem, et Fílium, 
cum Sancto Spíritu. 

R. Laudémus et su- 
per-exaltémus Eum in 

sáecula. 

. V. Benedíctus es, 
Dómine, Deus, in 
firmaménto coeli. 

R. Et laudábilis, et 
gloriósus, et super- 
exaltátus in sáecula. 

V. Bénedie, ánima 
mea, Dómino. 

R. Et noli oblivísei 
omnes retributiónes 
ejus. 

V. Dómine, exáudi 
oratiónem meam. 

R. Et elamor meus 
ad te véniat. 


V. Dóminus vobíscum. 


R. Et eum spíritu 
tuo. 


Oremus. 

EUS, cujus mise- 

ricórdiae non est 
numerus, et bonitátis 
infinítus est thesaurus, 
piíssimae Majestáti 
tuae pro collatis donis 
grátias ágimus, tuam 
semper cleméntiam, 


V. Blessed art Thou, 


* O Lord, the God of 


our fathers. 

R. And worthy to be 
praised and glorified 
forever. 

V. Let us bless the 
Father and the Son, 
with the Holy Ghost. 

R. Let us praise and 
magnify Him forever. 

V. Blessed art Thou, 
O Lord, in the firma- 
ment of heaven. : 

R. And worthy to be 
praised, glorious, and 
exalted forever. 

V. Bless the Lord, O 
my soul. 

R. And forget not al 
His benefits. 


V. O Lord, hear my 
prayer. 
R And let my cry 
come unto Thee. 
V. The Lord be with 
you.. 
R. And with thy 
spirit. 
Let us pray. 
GOD, Whose mer- 
cies are without 
number, and the treas- 
ure of Whose goodness 
is infinite: we render 
thanks to Thy most 
gracious Majesty, for 
the gifts Thou hast 


orántes: ut qui pe- 
ntibus postuláta con- 
dis, eósdem non 
serans, ad práemia 
túra dispónas. 


Deus, qui corda 
lélium Saneti Spíri- 

s illustratióne docuís- 
i: da nobis in eódém 
iritu recta sápere, 
de ejus semper con- 
latióne gaudere. 


Deus, qui néminem 
te sperántem nímium 
igi permíttis, sed 
ium précibus praestas 
dítum pro postula- 
(nibus nostris, vo- 
isque suscéptis grátias 
gimus, te piíssime 
leprecántes, ut a 

unctis semper mu- 
támur advérsis. Per 
hristum Dóminum 
ostrum. 


R. Amen. 


of Consecration :— 
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bestowed upon us, 
evermore beseeching 
Thy clemency, that as 
Thou grantest the pe- 
titions of those that 
ask Thee, Thou wilt 
never forsake them, but 
wilt prepare them for 
the rewards to come. 


O God, who has 
taught the hearts of 
the faithful by the 
light of the Holy 
Spirit: grant us, by 
the same Spirit, to 
relish what is right, 
and evermore to re- 
joice in His consola- 
tion. 


O God, Who sufferest 
none that hope in 
Thee to be afflicted 
above their strength, 
but dost afford a gra- 
cious ear unto their 
prayers: we render 
Thee thanks that 
Thou hast heard our 
supplications and vows, 
and we most humbly 
beseech Thee, that we 
may evermore be pro- 
tected from all adver- 
sities. Through Christ 
our Lord. 

R. Amen. 


RECEPTION OF ASPIRANTS 


If there are any aspirants to be received, they now 
idvance to the altar, and make aloud the following Act 
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ACT OF CONSECRATION 


MST Holy Virgin Mary, Mother of my God, I- 
though unworthy to be thy servant, moved never 
theless by thy exceeding tenderness, and by the desir 
of serving thee—choose thee this day, in the presence o 
my angel guardian, and of the whole court of heaver 
for my special Mistress, Advocate, and Mother; and 


| 


firmly resolve to serve thee always, and to do all in m: 


power to gain others also to thy service. Therefore, 


beseech thee, most tender of mothers, by the Blood o 


thy Son shed for me, that thou wouldst receive me int 
the number of thy devoted clients. Assist me in all m: 
undertakings, and obtain for me the grace so to rul 
all my thoughts, words, and works, that I may never b 


Son. 


PRAYERS TO BE RECITED AT THE 
MEETINGS 


(Taken from the “Preci solite a recitarsi nella Congre 
gr 
gazione Prima Primaria,” Roma, 1823.) 


Before the Exhortation. 


OME, Holy Ghost, replenish the hearts of Thy faith 
ful, and enkindle in them the fire of Thy love. 
V. Send forth Thy Spirit, O Lord, and they shall bx 
created. 
R. And Thou shalt renew the face of the earth. 


Let us pray. 


GOD, who by the light of the Holy Ghost hast im. 
structed the hearts of Thy faithful, grant us 
through the same Holy Spirit, to relish what is right 
and evermore to rejoice in His consolation, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 
Here part of the Office of the Immaculate Conception 
is recited (see page xvi.) after which an exhortation «s 
given. 


displeasing in thy sight, nor in the sight of thy divin. 
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After the Exhortation. 


V. Confirm, O Lord, what Thou hast wrought in us. 
R. From Thy holy temple which is in Jerusalem. 
Let us pray. 


RANT us, we beseech Thee, O Lord, the aid of Thy 
grace, that acknowledging Thee as the author of 
all good, we may, by Thy assistance, aeeomplish all that 
Thou commandest. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
V. Be mindful of Thy Association. 
R. Which has been Thine from the beginning. 
V. Let us pray for our benefaetors. 
R. Reward, O Lord, with eternal life all those who 
have done us good for Thy Name's sake. 
V. Let us pray for our deceased brethren. 
R. Grant them, O Lord, eternal rest, and let perpetual 
light shine upon them. 
May they rest in peace. 
Amen. 
For our absent brethren. 
Save Thy servants, who trust in Thee, O My God. 
Send them help, O Lord, from Thy holy place. 
And from Sion protect them. 
Lord, hear my prayer. 
And let my supplication come unto thee. 


PIDAL 


Let us pray. 


E. O Lord, we pray Thee, in Thy pity, the 
bonds of our sins, and by the intercession of the 
blessed Mary, ever Virgin, Mother of God, the blessed 
Apostles Peter and Paul, and all the saints, ‘keep us Thy 
servants and our abodes in all holiness; cleanse us, our 
relations, kinsfolk, and acquaintances, from all stain of 
sin; adorn us with all virtue; grant to us peace and 
health; drive far off all our enemies, visible and invisible; 
bridle our appetites, grant us healthful seasons; show 
forth Thy love towards our friends and our enemies; 
guard Thy holy city; preserve our Sovereign Pontiff N., 
and defend all our prelates, princes, and all Thy Chris- 
tian people from all adversity. Let Thy blessing be ever 
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upon us, and grant to all the faithful departed eternal 
rest. Through Christ our Lord. Amen. 


PRAYER FOR A SICK MEMBER 


ALMIGHTY, everlasting God, the Eternal Salva- 

tion of them that believe, hear us in behalf of Thy 
servant, who is sick, for whom we implore the aid of Thy 
mercy, that being restored to health, he (or she) may 
render thanks to Thee in Thy Church. Through Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 


FOR A DECEASED MEMBER 
THE PSALM, De Profundis. 


UT of the depths have I cried unto Thee, O Lord: 
Lord hear my voice. 
Let Thine ears be attentive to the voice of my suppli- 
cation. 
If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark iniquities: Lord, who shall 
abide it? 
For with Thee there is merciful forgiveness; and by 
reason of Thy law I have waited for Thee, O Lord. 
My soul hath relied on His word; my soul hath hoped 
in the Lord. 
From the morning watch even until night; let Israel 
hope in the Lord. 
Because with the Lord there is mercy; and with Him 
is plenteous redemption. 
And he shall redeem Israel from all its iniquities. 
Eternal rest give to them, O Lord, and let perpetual 
light shine upon them. 


GOD, the Creator and Redeemer of all the faithful, 
grant to the souls of Thy servants departed the re- 
mission of all their sins, that through pious supplica- 
tions they may obtain that pardon which they have al- 
ways desired; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
May they rest in peace. Amen. 
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Little Office of the Immaculate 
Conception 


AT MATINS 


JA, mea lábia, nunc 


annunciáte 
Laudes et praecónia 

Vírginis beátae. 

V. Dómina, in ad- 
jutórium meum in- 
ténde. 

R. Me de manu 
hóstium poténter de- 
fénde. 


V. Glória Patri, etc. 


Alleláia. 


OME, my lips, and 
wide proclaim 
The blessed Virgin's 
spotless fame. 
V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 
R. From the hands of 
the enemy mightily 
defend me. 


V. Glory be to the 
Father, ete. Alleluia. 


From Septuagesima to Easter, instead of "Alleluia" ts 


AUS tibi Dómine, 
Rex aetérnae 
glóriae. 


HYMNUS. 


Q Du mundi 
Dómina 

Coelórum Regína, 
Salve, Virgo virgínum, 
Stella matutína. 


Salve, plena grátia, 
Clara luce divína; 
Mundi in auxílium, 
Dómina, festína. 


Ab aetérno Dóminus 
Te praeordinávit 
Matrem Unigéniti 
Verbi, quo creávit. 


RAISE be to Thee, 
O Lord, King of 
everlasting glory. 


HYMN, 
He: Queen of the 


heavens! 
Hail, Mistress of earth, 
Hail, Virgin most pure. 
Of Immaeulate birth! 


Clear Star of the morning, 
In beauty enshrined! 

O Lady, make speed 

To the help of mankind. 


Thee, God, in the depth 
Of eternity, chose: 

And formed thee all fair 
As His glorious Spouse. 
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Terram, pontum, 
áethera ; 

Te pulehrum ornávit 
Sibi Sponsam, quae in 
Adam non peccávit. 

Amen. 


V. Elégit eam Deus 
et praelégit eam. 

R. In tabernáculo 
suo habitáre fecit eam. 
V. Dómina exaúdi 

oratiónem meam. 
R. Et clamor meus 
ad te véniat. 


Oremus. 


ANCTA Maria, Re- 

gína coelórum, Ma- 
ter Dómini nostri Jesu 
Christi, et mundi Dóm- 
ina, quae nullum 
derelínguis, et nullum 
déspicis; réspice me, 
Dómina, cleménter ócu- 
lis pietátis, et impetra 
mihi apud tuum dilée- 
tum Filium eunctórum 
véniam peceatórum 
ut qui nune tuam 
sanctam et Immaculá- 
tam Concéptionem de- 
vóto afféctu recólo, 
aetérnae in futúrum 
beatitúdinis brávium 
cápiam, ipso, quem 
Virgo peperísti, donánte, 
Dómino nostro Jesu 
Christo; qui cum Patre 
et Sancto Spíritu vivit 
et regnat in Trinitáte 
perfécta Deus in sáecula 


And called thee His 
Word's 

Own Mother to be, 

By whom He created 
The earth, sky and sea. 
Amen. 


V. God elected her 
and pre-elected her. 

R. He made her to 
dwell in His tabernacle. 
V. O Lady, hear my 

prayer. 
R. And let my cry 
come unto thee. 


Let us pray. 


OLY Mary, Queen 

of heaven, Mother 
of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and Mistress of 
the world, who for- 
sakest no one, and 
despiseth no one; look 
upon me, O Lady, 
with an eye of pity, and 
entreat for me of thy be- 
loved Son, the forgive- 
ness of all my sins; that 
as I now celebrate with 
devout affection thy 
holy and Immaculate 
Conception, so hereafter 
I may receive the prize 
of eternal blessedness 
by the grace of Him 
whom thou, in virgin- 
ity, didst bring forth 
Jesus Christ our Lord; 
who with the Father 
and the Holy Ghost, 
liveth and reigneth in 


eculórum. 


Amen. 

V. Dómina, exaúdi 
ratiónem meam. 

R. Et clamor meus 
] te véniat. 

V. Benedicámus 
ómino. 

R. Deo grátias. 

V. Fidélium anímae 
r misericórdiam Dei 
quiescánt in pace. 


R. Amen. 


V. Démina, in ad- 
tórium meum in- 
Ende. 

R. Me de manu hós- 
um poténter defénde. 
V. Glória Patri, ete. 
leláia. 


ALVE, Virgo 
Domus sapiens; 
eo dicáta, 

‘olamna septémplici 
ensáque exornáta. 


b omni contágio 

undi praeserváta: 
nte sancta in utero 
aréntis, quam nata 
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perfect Trinity, God, 
world without end. 

Amen. 

V. O Lady, hear my 
prayer. 

R. And let my cry 
come unto thee. 

V. Let us bless the 
Lord. 

R. Thanks be to God. 

V. May the souls of 
the faithful departed, 
through the mercy of 
God, rest in peace. 

R. Amen. 


AT PRIME 


V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 

R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 

V. Glory be to the 
Father, ete. Alleluia. 


HL Virgin most 
wise! 

Hail, Deity's shrine! 
With seven fair pillars 
And table divine! 


Preserved from the guilt 

Whieh hath come on us 
all! 

Exempt, in the womb, 

From the taint of the 
Fall! 


O new star of Jacob! 
Of Angels the Queen! 
O gate of the Saints! 
O mother of men! 
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Zábulo terríbilis 

Acies castrórum 

Portus et refúgium 

Sis Christianórum. 
Amen. 


V. Ipse ereávit illam 
in Spíritu Saneto. 


R. Et effúdit illam 
inter ómnia ópera sua. 

V. Démina exaúdi, ' 
ete. (page 251, cum Ora- 
tione ut supra.) 


O terrible as 

The embattled array! 

Be thou of the faithful 

Their refuge and stay. 
Amen. 


V. The Lord Him- 


self created her in the 


Holy Ghost. 
R. And poured her 

out among all His works. 
V. O Lady, hear, 

ete. (with the Prayer 

and Versicles as at 

page 251.) 


AT TIERCE 


V. Démina, in ad- 
jutórum meum inténde. 

R. Me de manu hós- 
tium poténter defénde. 


V. Glória Patri, etc. 
Alleláia. 


HYMNUS. 


ALVE, area fóederis, 

Thronus Salomónis, 
Areus puleher áetheris, 
Rubus vísionis: 


Virga frondens gérminis: 
Vellus Gedeónis: 

Porta clausa nüminis, 
Favüsque Samsónis. 


V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 
R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 
be to the 


V. Glory 
Father, ete. Alleluia. 


HYMN. 


AIL, Solomon's 
throne, 
Pure ark of the law! 
Fair rainbow! and bush 
Which the Patriarch 
saw! : 


Hail, Gideon's fleece! 

Hail, blossoming rod! 

Samson's sweet honey- 
comb! 

Portal of God! 


ecébat tam nóbilem 
atum praecavére 
b originále 

be Matris Evae. 


Imam, quam elégerat, 
énitricem vere, 

ulli prorsus sinens 
Ipae subjacére. 
Amen. 


V. Ego in altíssimis 
ábito. 

R. Et thronus meus 
eolumna nubis. 


V. Dómina, exaúdi, 


V. Dómina, in adju- 

tórum meum inténde. 
R. Me de manu hós- 

tium poténter defénde. 


V. Glória Patri, etc. 
Alleláia. 


HYMNUS. 


ALVE, Virgo puer- 
pera, 
Templum Trinitátis 
Angelórum gaüdium, 
Cella puritátis: 
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Well fitting it was 

That a Son so divine 

Should preserve from 
all toueh 

Of original sin, 


Nor suffer by smallest 
Defect to be stained, 
That Mother, whom He 
For Himself had or- 
dained. 
Amen. 


V. I dwell in the 
highest. 

R. And my throne is 
on the pillar of the 
elouds. 

V. . O, Lady hear, 
ete. (with the prayer 
and Versicles, as at 
page 251.) 


AT SEXT 


V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 

R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 

V. Glory be to the 
Father, etc. Alleluia. 


HYMN. 


ATL, virginal 
Mother! 
Hail, purity's cell! 
Fair shrine, where the 
Trinity 
Loveth to dwell. 
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Sélamen moeréntium, 
Hortus voluptátis: 
Palma patientiae, 
Cedras eastitátis. 


Terra es benedícta 
Et sacerdotális, 
Saneta et immünis 
Culpae originális. 


Cívitas altíssimi, 

Porta orientális: 

In te est omnis gratia, 

Virgo singuláris. 
Amen. 


V. Sicut lílium inter 
spinas. 

R. Sic amíca inter 
filias Adae. 


V. Dómina, exaúdi, 
etc. (page 251, cum Ora- 
tione ut supra.) ' 


Hail, garden of pleasure! . 
Celestial balm! 

Cedar of chastity! 
Martyrdom's palm. 


Thou land set apart 
From uses profane! 
And free from the curse - 
Which in Adam began! 


Thou city of God! 

Thou gate of the east! 

In thee is all grace, 

O joy of the blest! 
Amen. 


V. As the lily among 
the thorns. 

R. So is my beloved 
among the daughters 
of Adam. 

V. O Lady, hear, 
etc. (with the prayer 
and Versicles, as at 
page 251.) 


AT NONE 


V. Dómina, in adju- 
tórum meum inténde. 

R. Me de manu hós- 
tium poténter defénde. 


V. Glória Patri, etc. 
Alleláia. 
HYMNUS. 
ALVE, urbs refügii, 
Turrísque múnita 
David propugnáeulis 
Armísque insignita. 


V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 
R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 
V. Glory be to the 
Father, ete. Alleluia. 
HYMN. 
H^ city of refuge! 
Hail, David's high 
tower! 
With battlements 
erowned 
And girded with power! 
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In conceptióne 
Charitáte igníta, 
Dracónis potéstas 
Est a te contríta, 


O múlier fortis 

Et invícta Judith! 
Pulchra Abisag virgo, 
Verum fovens David! 


Rachel curatórem 

Aegypti gestávit. 

Salvatórem mundi 

María portávit. 
Amen. 


V. Tota pulchra es 
amíca mea, 

R. Et mácula origi- 
nális numquam fuit in 


V. Dómina, exaúdi, 


ete. (page 251, cum Ora- l 


tione ut supra.) 
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Filled at thy conception 

With love and with 
light! 

The dragon by thee . 

Was shorn of his might. 


O woman, most valiant! 
O Judith thrice blessed! 
As David was nursed 

In fair Abisag’s breast. 


As the Saviour of Egypt 

Upon Rachel's knee: 

So the world’s great 
Redeemer 

Was cherished by thee. 
Amen. 


V. Thou art fair, my 
beloved. 

R. And the original 
stain was never in thee. 


V. O Lady, hear, 
etc. (with the prayer 
and Versicles, as at 
page 251.) 


AT VESPERS 


V. Dómina, in adju- 
tórum meum inténde. 

R. Me de manu hós- 
tium poténter defénde. 


V. Glória Patri, ete. 
Alleláia. 
HYMNUS. 
ALVE horológium, 
Quo retrogradiátur 
Sol in decem líneis: 
Verbum incarnátur. 


V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 
R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 
V. Glory be to the 
Father, ete. Alleluia. 
HYMN. 
AIL, dial of Achaz! 
On thee the true Sun 
Told baekward the 
course 
Which from old He had 
run! 
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Homo ut ab ínferis 
Ad summa attolátur, 
Imménsus ab Angelis 
Paulo minorátur. 


Solis hujus rádiis 
Maria eorüseat; 
Consúrgens auróra 
In concéptu micat. 


Lílium inter spinas, 
Quae serpéntis cónterat. 
Caput; pulchra ut 
luna 
Errántes collústrat. 
Amen. 


V. Ego feci in coelis 
ut orirétur lumen inde- 
fíciens. 

R. Et quasi nébula 
texi omnem terram. 


V. Dómina, exaúdi, 


ete. (page 251, cum Ora- 


tione ut supra.) 


And, that man might 

be raised, : 
Submitting to shame, j 
A little more low i 
Than the angels be- 

came. 


Thou wrapt in the blaze 
Of His infinite light, 
Dost shine as the morn 


On the confines of night. 


As the moon on the lost 

Through obscurity 
dawns: 

The serpent’s destroyer ! 

A lily "mid thorns. 
Amen. 


V. I made an unfail- 
ing light to arise in 
heaven. 

R. And as a mist I 
overspread the whole 
earth. 

V. O Lady, hear, 
etc. (with the prayer 
and Versicles as at 
page 251.) 


AT COMPLINE 


V. Convértat nos, 
Dómina, tuis précibus 
placátus Jesus Christus 
Fílius tuus. 

R. Et avértat iram 
suam a nobis. 

V. Dómina, in adju- 
tórium meum inténde. 

R. Me de manu hós- 
tium poténter defénde. 


V. Glória Patri, etc. 


Alleláia. 


V. May Jesus Christ, 
thy Son, reconciled by 
thy prayers, O Lady 
convert our hearts. 

R. And turn away 
His anger from us. 

V. O Lady, make 
speed to befriend me. 

R. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily 
defend me. 

V. Glory be to the 
Father, etc. Alleluia. 
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. HYMNUS. 


ALVE, Virgo florens, 

Mater illibáta, 
Regína cleméntiae, 
Stellis coronata. 


Super omnes Angelos 
Pura Immaculáta, 

Atque ad regis déxteram 
Stans veste deauráta. ' 


Per te, Mater gratiae 
Duleis spes reórum 

Fulgens stella maris, 
Portus naufragorum. 


Patens coeli jánua, 

Salus infirmórum, 

Videámus Regem 

In aula Sanctórum. 
Amen. 


V. Oleum effúsum, 
María, nomen tuum, 


R. Servi tui dilex- 
érunt te nimis. 


V. Dómina, exaúdi, 
ete. (page 251, cum Ora- 
tione ut supra.) 


HYMN. 


AIL, Mother most 
pure! 
Hail, Virgin renowned! 
Hail, Queen with the 
stars 
As a diadem crowned! 


Above all the angels 

In glory untold, 

Standing next to the 
King 

In a vesture of gold! 


O Mother of mercy! 
O Star of the wave! 
O hope of the guilty! 
O light of the grave. 


Through thee may we 
come 

To the haven of rest! 

And see heaven's King 

In the courts of the ` 
blest ! 

Amen. 

V. Thy name, O 
Mary, is as oil poured 
out. 

R. Thy servants 
have loved thee ex- 
ceedingly. l 

V. O Lady, hear, 
ete. (with the prayer 
and Versicles, as at 
page 251.) 
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THE COMMENDATION 


Cu offéri- HESE praises 
mus prayers 
Tibi, Virgo pia, I lay at thy feet, 
Haec laudum prae- O Virgin of virgins! 
cónia; O Mary most sweet! 
Fac nos ut in via, 
Ducas cursu próspero; Be thou my true guide 
Et in agónia Through this pilgrim- 
Tu nobis assíste, age here; 
O dulcis María. And stand by my side 
When death draweth 
near. 
R. Deo grátias. V. Thanks be to God. 
6908148?Sb2? 
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